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| The Prologue, 


Ome-bred mirth our Auſt doth ſing, 

T he Satyres toath and Waſpiſhſting, 
Which mait do hurt whenleaſt ſuſpetteds 
By this Play are not affelted ; 
But if Conceit with quick-tarn d Sceanes, 
Obſerning all thoſe ancient ſireames, 
Which from the Horſe-foot fount do flow, 
As Time, Place,Perſon,and to ſhow, 
Things nexer done with that tras life, 
That thoughts aud wits ſhall and at flrife, 
Whether the things now ſhewve be true, 
Or whether wee onr ſelnes vow do 


The Pilture of j@ Villaine: This 

As hee a friend to Muſes is, 

| Togen by mecagines his word, 
Itall his Play doth now affoera, 
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Actorum nomina, | 


Sir Oliner Smale-ſhankes, | Throete. 
Tuſtice Tutchin. | Capraine Face. 
Thomas Smale-(lankes. LaQa... 
Wulbam Smalſhankes. | _ | Three Gentlemen, 
Liefrenant Beard. 7 Conſtable and Officers. 


Lady Sommerfield, 
Conſtantia Somerfield. 
Francis. | 


 Ramme-Alley. 


 Acqtus 1. Scznar, 


Exter Conftantia ſola,with a letter in her hand, 

Corft. | bs this diſguiſe,(ere ſcarce my mourning robes) 
x Could haue a generall note,l haue forſooke, 

My ſhape,my mother.and theſe ritch demeanes, 

Ot which I am ſole heyre,and now relolue, 

In this diſguiſe of Page to follow him, 

Whoſe loue firſt cauſed meto aſſume this ſhape, 

Lord how my feminine bloud ſtirs at the fight 

Of theſe ſame breeches,me thinkes this cod-peece 

Should betray mee: well, I will erye the worſt, 

Hether they ſay hee vyſ wall y doth come, 

Whom I ſo much aftc&,what makes he heere 

In the skirts of Holborne,ſo necrethefield, 

And at a garden houſe,a has ſomepunke by 

Vpon my life : no more heere hee comes. 

Enter Boutcher, 
God ſaue you fir -,your name vnleſſeTerre, | 
Is maiſter Thomas Boutcher, Bon, Tis ſweet boy. {2n, delivers 
{on; 1 haue a letter for you. Box. From whom ift, the lert, 
Con. The infide fir will tell you : Iſhall ſee he reads it. 

What louc he beares me now. Bon. Th'art welcome boy. 

Haw does the faire Conſtantia Somer field, 

My noble miſtrefſe. Cor. Left her in health, 

Box. Shee giues thee heere' good words,and for her ſake, 

Thou ſhalr nor want a maiſter, be mine for ever, - , 

Cos. I thanke you fir: nowſhalll ſeethePunke, bekgoiks 
Enter William Small-ſhan ke. 

W.S».Who knocks ſo faſt? thought *twas you, what news, 
Bout, You know my buſineſſe well,] fing 6ne ſong, » 
 .Sm: Foot, what would you haue me Go,myland i is ' £00 

My crecit of lefſe truſt then Courtiers words? 5+ 
To men of iudgment, and formy debts 72911 hog 25th! 

Imiight deſeruea Knight-hood; at's tobe done? > 

The Ru wy fatlier will yot;once —_— 


- 


—_ 


- Tocall me ſonne ; Thar little land a gave, 
 Throte the Lawyer lwaſlowed atone gob; 
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For lefle then halfe the worch,and for che Citty 
Tacre beſo many raſcals,and tall yeamen 


Would hang ypon me for their maintenance, 


Should 1 bur peepe or ſtep within the gates, 
That I am forſt onely to caſe my charge, 
Tolwe hecein the ſuburbes :orin the rowne 
To walke in Terxebrz, Itell-you fir, 


 - Your beſtretierd life 1s an honeſt Punke 


In a thatcht houſe with Gatlike :tell nor mee, 
My Punk's my Punke,and noble Letchery : 
Sticks by a man,when all his friends forjake him, {| 

Box. The Poxe it will, art thou {5 {cncelefſe growne 
So much indeared to thy beſtia!l lu, | 
That thy orizinall worth ſhouldlyc extin& 


, 


| And buried in thy ſhame ? farre be ſach thoughts: | 


From ſpirits free and noble : begin to line, 
Know thy ſelfe,and whence thou art deriud, 
Tknow that competent ſtate thy facher gaue, 
Cannot be yet conſum'd. W.S. 'Tis gon by Heauen, 
Not'a denieris left. Box. Tis impoſſible. 

 W.S. Impoſſible zart, I haue hal two ſuckers, 


| Able to ſpend the. wealthy Creſ#5ſtore,.”:.. 


Enter Frances: WF, 


Bou, Whatare they ? W.S. Why a Law yeran da Whorez 


Sec heere comes one, doolt thinke this petri-coate, 
A perfum'd ſmock,and twice a weeke a bathe, | 
Can be maintain'd with halfea yeares reuenews, 

No by-Hcauen,wee Annuall yonger brothers, _ 
Muſt go to't by hole-fale,by hole-ſale man 


Theſecreatures are maintai nd:her yery face _ 7. 1 
Has:coft a hundred pound.. Fra. Sir, thanke your ſelfe,... 

ii Cont They kecps this whore.betwixe them, Fra;You know 

T did intoy a quiet-country life;> ;:2: 111451 54 5»; (ti, 

Spotleſle and free,ril} you.coxrupted meez:-:- "P 

And brought me'to the Court, Ineuer knew,  - 

Wha flecking,glazing.or what prefſing meant, 


bay 
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Till you preferd me to your Aunt the Lady, 

I knew no Iuotietecth,no caps of heire, 

No Mercury water, fucas, or perfumes, 

To helpe a Ladies breath, yntill your Aunt, 
Learnt me the common trick. W,S, The common trick, 
Say you;za poxe ypon ſuch common tricks ; 

They will vndoe vs all. Box. And knowing this 
Art thou ſo wilfull blind, ſill co perfiſt 

In ruine and detarne. W,S, What ſhouldI doe? 
Yaue paſt my word to keepe this Gentlewoman, 
Till 1 canplace herto her owne content, 

And what is a Gentleman but his word. 

Box. Why let hcr goe toſeruice, W S. —_— 
Why ſo ſhice does,ſhe is my. Landereſſe; .- o 
And | by thisI1ght,no punie Jauea Court: 

But keepes a Landrefle at his command 
To dot him ſeruice,and ſhallnor I,hat - , + --i: 1: -: 

Fra. Sir,you are his friend (Hluvehim to) _ 
Propound a courſe which may aduantage _—_ ns 
And you ſhallfiade ſuch-reall worthin me; ors 15:1 oT 
That rather then Ile liue his hindrance, 24! 9nohn T 
1 will affume the moſt penurious ſtate | + | 

The Citty yeelds,to giue me meanes of life. , 


Would not he be darmurd thac ſhould forſake hows. IK 


— 


Which cry 'tis pitty,a propper ds 
Should want mony, yer not an yſuring ſlaue, 
VVill lend him a denier,to heJpe his wants, 
Will you lend mee forty ſhillings. Bow. 1 will,.,: 
W.S. V Vhy God-ameicy,there's ſome: eons; 
Youle not repent, Bow. I will not. VV, S. Vinh CY 


I will redecme my forfirland,and wed. - | 
My Cocgatce! toamanof worlkipauc 10! gm 2192/36 .4 
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To a man of worſhip by chis light, Box. But how ? 
.S, Thusin Ramme-alley lies a fellow,by name 

Throte: one that proteſſeth law,but indeed 

Has neither law nor conſcience,a fellow 

That nener ſaw.the barre, but when his life 

Was cald in queſtion for a cooſenage, 

The Rogueis riche,to him go you,tell him 

That rich Sir Tabs Somerfield, Con, How's that ? 

 w.1s lately dead,and that my hopes ſtand faire 

To get his onely daughter. If Ifpeed, 

And haue but meanes to fteale away the wench, 
= | Tell him Ireckon him my chiefeſt friend, | 
| To entertaine vstill our nupriall rites | 
- May be accompliſht,and could you but procure | 
i My elder brother meete me on the way, 

And but affociate me ynto his houſe, 
*Tweare hit ifaith, I'de giue my cunning 7hrote 
An honeſt (lit forall his tricks in lawe, 
Boa. Why this ſhall be perfom'd, cake ther's my tore, 
'__. Tofriendsall things arecommon, 7.5, Then at the court 
| There are none focs, for all things there are common. 
Box. I will as carefully performe thy wiſh, 
 - As if my fortunes lay vpon th'attempt, 
=  F.S.Whenſhall Theere fromyou, Bus. Within this houre 
=. ” FS, Let me alone for thereſt, ifT gull not 
: And go beyond my open throted lawyer, 
For all his booke caſes of Trice/imo none 
,  ' And Quadrageſſimoottavo:letmee 
_ -Likewaiting Genclewomen be ever bound, 
To ſit ypon my heeles,andpick ruſhes, * 
F Will you about this geere. Box. With my beſt ſpeed, 
'\ 37S. Thenfare you wdll,yole meete me, Bow,Wirhour faile. 
= = 9. 2 444127 "ExitBouch: and Pages 
 W.S. Adue: iow you pernicious Corcatrice, 


Hebring you where you ſhall have meanesto cheate, 


Fra, Belceue melone;bow ere ſome {iriter wits, '-— . / 


S Q | Condemne 


Gondemne all women which are prone to Joue, 
And thinke thar it their fauour fall on any, 
By conſequence they muſt be naught with many, 
And hold a falſe yoſtticn,that a woman 
Falſe to her ſelfe,can truſty be to no man, 
Yet know Iſay,how ere my life hath loſt 
The ta:ne which my Virginity aſpyr'd, 
I will be true to thee,my deed ſhall mooue, \« 
To win from all men pitry,if not loue. | 

W.S. Tut,1 know thee a good raſcall,lets in, 
And on with all your neate and fineſt ragges. 
On with your cloakeand ſaue-gard,you arrant drab, 
You muſt cheate without all conſcience, filtch for thee & me. 
Do but thou at what I ſhall well contriue, | 
Weele teach my Lawyer a new way tothriue, Exenne. 

Enter Miſtreſſe Tafata,and Adriana her maid abone, 

Taf. Come lou'd Adriana heerelet vs fit, 
And marke who paſles;now for a wager, : 
What colourd bear d comes next by the window ? 

Adr. A black mans Ithinke. Taf. I thinke not ſo, 
I thinke a redde,for that is moſt in faſhion, 
Lord how ſcarce isthe world of proper men 
And gallants ; ſure wee neuer more {hall ſee 
A good legge wornein a long filke ſtocking, 
With a long cod-peece,of all faſhions 
That carriedit ifaith,what's he gocs by ? 

Enter a Cittizen, - 

Aadr. Aſaiucling Cittizen,he is carrying ware, Exit. 

Vato ſome Ladies chamber :burt whoe's this? 
Enter T.Smal-ſhanke readmg 4 letter, 

Taf. I know him not, a lookes uſt like a foole, 

eAdr, He's very braue a may be a Courtier, 
Whats thata reads, Taf. Ah how light a treads 
For durting his filke ſtockings, Ile tell thee what, 
A witty woman may with caſe diſtinguiſh, 
All men by their nofes, as thus : your noſe- 
Txſcan is louely,large and brawde, _ 
Much like a Goole, your valiant generous noſe, © — | 

; | B3 __  Acroon 


#% 
+ 


A croked {moth and a orear puffing noſe, 
Your fcavliers noſe is veiy freſh an1 raw 
For want offire in winter,and quickly ſmells, 
His choppesof mutton, in his diſh of porrage. 
Your Puritan noſe is-very ſharpe and long, 
And much like your widdows,and with eaſe can ſmell, 
An edctying capon ſome five ſtreets off, 
| Enter Boutcher and { onflantia, 
ear. O miſtris a very proper gentleman, 
 Tafa, And truſt me fo it is, I never ſaw 
A man that ſooner could captiue my thoughts 
( Since I wric widdow;then this gentleman, 
I would a would looke vp. eAdr. Ielaugh ſoloud 
That he may here me. Taf#. Thats not ſo good _ 
Bow. And ſpake you with Maiſter S-z4/ſhaxke. (01.1 did, 
Bow. Will a meete his brother, Con. A ſaid a woud, 
And I beleeued him,I tell you maiſter x. 
Thaue done that for many of theſe gallants 
That no man in this towne would do but 1. 
Bo,Whats is that boy. {oy.Why cruſt them on their words 
But will you heare the newes which now ſupplies, 
The citty with diſcourſe, Box, What is it wag 
_ Con. This fir,they ſay ſome of our citty dames + ; 
Were much deficous toſee the Baboones t 
Doe their neweſt crickes, went, ſaw them,came home, 
Went to bed,ſlept,next morning one of them, 
Being to ſhift a ſmocke,ſends downe hermaide, 
To warme her one,meane while ſhe ginsro thinke 
On the Babones tricks, and naked in her bed 
Begins to praQiſe ſome,at laſt ſhe ſtroue, 
To gett her right leg ouer her head; thus: 
And by her aQiuity ſhe gorir | pt 
Croſſe he ſhoulder: but not withall herpower, 
Could ſhe reduce it,atlaft much ſtrugling 
Tumbles quite fromthe bed vponthe flower, | . + 
The maide by this return'd with the warme ſmocke, . * 
And ſecing her miſtcis thrawneon the ground 
Traft yp like a foote-ball,cxclaimes,calles helpe, 


MERRY-TRICKS. 


Runres downe :m-2zd,ſwearesthat her miſtris necke 
Is broke:vp comes h&r husband and neighbours, 
And fndivg her thus trus'd,ſomeHatly ſaid 
She was bewitch, others ſhe was poſleſt, 
Athitd ſaid focher pride,the Diuell had ſet 
Her face where her rumpe ſhould ſtand, bur at laſt 
Her valiant husband ſteppes me boldly to her, 
Helpes her;ſhe a ſhamed;her husband amazed, . 
The neighbours laughing as none forbeare, 
She tells them ofihe fatall accident. ; 
To which one anſwers, that if her husband 
Would leaue his trade,and carry his wife about 
To doe this tricke in publike,ſhe'd get more gold. 
/Then all che Babones,Calues with two tayles, 
Or motions what ſocuer, Box.You are a wag, 
Tf. He wilbe gone if we negleCtro ſtay him, 
Aadr, Shall 1 cough or ſneeze. Taf.Noel ha't and a fide,. 
Aye me my handkertcher Adriand,Fabia, Adr. Miſtris, . 
Taf, Runne,runne I haue let my handkertcher fall, 
Gentleman ſhall I iatreate a currelie, "9 
Bar, Within my power your beauty ſhall command. 
What curtefie i, : Taſc;, To toope and take vp, _ | 
My handkertcher, Box, Your defire is performd, 
#7  Taf. Sir moſt hearty thankes : pleaſe you come in- - 
.* Your welcome ſhall cranſcend your expeRation, FT 
Box.1 accept yourcurteſie,ha!whats this? | 
Aſſayld by feare and hope in amoment;. 
Boxcher this womaniſh paſſion fics normen; | 
Who know the worth of treedome : ſhall ſmylesand cyos- 
Wich their laſciuious glances car:quer him 
Hath {ll beene Lord of his afte&tions? 
Sha'l impring nifencſlc load-ſtones butto fooles,, 
Attract a knowing ſpirit : ?t{hall,it doogs, 
Not Phebastifing trom eArroras laps oO 
| Spreds his bright raies with more:maieſtique grace: _ . 
Then came the glancesfrom her quickning eye. _ 
And whatof this, Cox, By mytroth Iknow nor. . 
Box, Iwill not enter:continyed flames burnefirong, .. /\. 
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I yer am free and reaſon keepes her ſcate, 

About all fond affections yer is ſhe fayre, | 
Enter eAdriana. A 
eAar, Sir I bring you thankes for this great cuxteſie, 

And if you pleaſe to enter | dare preſume, Fe. 
My miltris will afford you gratious welcome, 
Box. How doe men call your miſtris.C 9, The mans in love, 
Adr. Her name fir is Miſtris Chanreable,late wife 
To mailter Tafata Mercer deceat, 
Bowr. I hauc heard ſhe is both rich and beautifull, 
eAdr, In th* eyes of ſuch as loue her,iudge your ſelfe, 
Pleaſe you bur pricke forward and enter, 
Coy, Now will 1fall a boord the wating maide, 
. eAar.Falla boord of mezdoſt take me for a ſhip, 
{ oz. I And will ſhoote you betwixt wind and water. 
Aar. Blurt maifter gu afler your linſtocks to ſhort, 
| (on. Foote how did ſhe know that,doſt here ſweet hare 
Should not the page be doing with the maid, 
Whilſt the maiſter is buhe with the miſtris, 
Pleaſe you pricke forwards, thou art a wench 
| Likely to goe the way of all fleſh ſhortly 
Aadr. Whoſe witty knaue arc thou. { o.Atyourſeruice, 
Ad.At mine faith, ſhould breetch thee, Cov. How breerch 
Aar. 1 breetch thee, Thauc breetch atalerman, (me, 
Then you in my time,come in and welcome. © 
Con, Well I ſeenowa ritch well-praftiſ'd baud, 
May purſle more fees1n a ſummers progrefſe, 
Then a well craded lawier in a whole terme, 
Pandariſme'why't is growne aliberall ſcience 
Or anew ſe&,and the good profeſſors | 
Will like the Brownilt frequent grayell pits ſhortly, 
For they yſe woods and obſcure holes already. | 
__  Enter.Tafata and Boucher, 
Not marry a widdow. Box. No; Taf.And why? 
Belike you thinke it baſe and ſeruant»like, 
To feed ypon reuerfion, you hold vs widdowes, 
But as apie thruſt tothe lower end 


That hath had many fingers int before, 
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And is reſeru'd for groſe and hungry Romackes. 
Bon. You much miſtake me. Taff; Come in faith you do: 
 Andlet meteil you thats but ceremony, 
For thoughthe Pye bee broken yp before, 
Yet ſayes the prouetbe, the deeper is the ſweeter, 
Andthough a capons wings and legges be caru'd, . 
The fleſh left with the rumpeT hope is ſweet. 
Itell you fir, I haue beene woed,and ſued to, 
By worthy Knights of faire demeanes; nay more, - 
They haue bin out of debt, yet till chis houre, 9 
I neither could indure,to be inloue. | 
Or be beloued,bur proferd ware is cheape, - © 
whats lawfuil thats loathd,and things denied, _ 
Are with more ftronger appetite perſude. 
Iam to yeelding. Box, You miſtake my thoughts. -. 
But know thou wonder of this continent, _ 
By one more skyld in vaknownefate, then was; .: 
The blind e-< oo Prophet,lIc was foretold, 
A widdow ſhould indanger both my life, . 
My ſoule,my lands,and reputation, 
This cheks my thoughs,and cooles thilentiall fire,-; 
Offacred loue;more ardent in my breſt - 
Then ſpeech can veter.7#fi A triuial Idle icaſt, .. 
Tis for a man,of your repute, and note, 
To credit fortunetellers, apetty rogue, 
That neuerſaw fiueſhillings,in a heape | 
Will rake vpon him to diuine mens fate, -. 
Yet neuer knowes himfelfe;fhall die a begger; | 
Or be hanged vp forpilfering tablecloaths, 
Shirts and ſmocks, hanged out to dry on hedges, 
Tis meerely baſe,to truſt them,or iftbere be, 
A-man in whome the Delphicke,God hath. breathed, -, 
His true diuining fire,that canforecell,. 
The fixt decree of fate,helikewiſe knowes, 
What is within the euerlaſting booke, 
Of Defteny decreed cannot by wit, 
Or mans Invention be difolued,or ſhund, . 
Then giue thy loue free ſcepeimbrace and kifſe;, 
And to the diſtafe fiſfters leaue th 'event;' 
Box Howpoyerfull are theis words whome we affe &; ' 
| Kh Crral :: 
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Smill force ſhall need, to winnethe ſtronge? fort, 

If to his ſtate tne Captaine be perfidious, 

I mu{t increate you licence my deparc 

For ſome few houres. - Taf. Chooſe what you wilt of time, 

There lyes your way, Box. I will intreate her,ſtay. 
Taf.Did you cali fir, Box.No, Taf. Then fare you well. 

Box. Who ginsto loue,needs not a ſecond Hel]. Ext. Adr. 

Taf, eAdriana,makes ano fiay, afdr. Miſtris 
Taf. I prytheeſec it hee haueleft the houſe, 

Peepe cloſe, ſee, but be not ſcene 3 is a gon. 

Aar. No, has made aſtand. 7a.l prethee keepe cloſe. 

Ad Nay,keep you cloſe yad beſt. 7af,What does he now? 
 eAar.Now atetiers, Bow,Oyou much partiall gods! 
Why gaue you men affeCtions,and not a power 
To gouerne.them? what I by fate ſhould ſhunne, 
I moſt afteR, a widdow,a widdow. 

Taf. Blowes the wind there. Adr.A ha,h'is in ifaith,* 
Yo'aue drawne bim now within your purlewsmiſtrefſe. © 
_ Bos, Tut I will not loue,my rationall © | 
And better parts ſhall conquer blind affeRions, 

Let paſſion chiſdren,or weake women ſway, 
My loue ſhall to my judgement (i1!] obay, : | 
Taf. What does he now? Adr,H'is gon. Taf,Gon Adriana, 
' eAdr.A went his way,and neuerlookt behind him, 
Taf. Sure he's raken, Ad-r.Alicile fing'd or fo, 
Each thing muſt haue beginning,men muſt prepare 
Before they can cone on,and ſhow their loues 
Tn pleafing fort : the man will doe in-time, 
For loue good Miſtrefſe is much like to waxe, 
The more *tis.rub'd,it flicks the fafter too, 
Or like a bird in bird-lime,or a pir-fall, 
The mare alabours, ſtill the-deeper 1n, 
.  Taf. Come, thou muſthelpeme now;l haue atrick 
To ſecond this beginning,and in thenick, 
Toſtrike ir dead ifaith, women muſt woe, 
When men forget what Nature leads them too, 
Enter Throte the Lawyer from his ſludy bookes and bags 

of money 61 a Table,a chaire and cuſhion. 

Thr, Chaſt Phxbe, ſplende; there's thatleft yer, 
Next to my booke, C/aro micaute Aro, 7 

Si | FE _ Ithat's 
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that's the ſoule of-lawe : that's it,that's it, 
For which the Buckrome bag muſttrudge all weathers - 
Though ſcarcely fild with one poorereplication, . 
How happy are we that wee ioy the Jaw, 
So freely as we doe;nor bought and ſold, 
But clearely giuen, without all baſe extorting, 
Taking bur bareten Angels for a fee, 
Or ypward :to this renown d eſtate, 
HauecT by indire and cunning meanes, 
Tn-wouen my ſelfe,and now can ſcratchit out, 
"Thruſt at a barre,and cry my Lord as low'd, 
As ere a lifted gpowne-man of them all. | 
1 neucr plead before the honord bench, 
But bench right-worſhipfull of peaceſull Tuſtiges 
And Country-Gentlemen, and yet] ave found 
Good gettivgs by the Maſle, beſides od cheates, 
V Fill Small-ſhankeslands and many garboyles more, 


Daſh. Daſh Sir, Thr.Is that reioynder dpne. Da.Done fir; - 


Thr Haue you drawn't at length, haue you daſhtit our, 
According to your name.. Daſ.Some ſcauen-ſcore ſheetes, 
Thr, Is the demurror drawne twixt Sz and /Foodcook, 
And what doe you ſay to Peacock pitrifull bill, (ERP 4 
Daſ.T haye drawne his anſwer negatiuero all, 
Thr. Negatiueto all, Theplaintiueſayes, | 
That V/illiam Gooſe,wasſonne to Thomas Gooſe, 
And will aſweare the generall billjs falfe. _ 
Daſ.A will, Thr Then he forſweares his father, tis well, 
Some of our clients will goprig to hell þ 
Before ourſelues; has apaide all his fees, 


v 


Daſ. Aleſt themall with me. Thr.Then truſſe my points, 


And how thinkſt thon of law? : Daſ.Moftreuerently, 
Law is the worlds great light,a ſecond ſunne, 
To this terreſtriall Globe, by which all things 
 Haue life and being,and with-out which 
Confuſion and diſorder ſoone would ſeaze 
The generall ſtate of men, warres, outrages, 
The v!cerous deeds of peace,it curbes and cutes, 
It is the kingdomes eye, by which ſhee ſees - | 
The aQts and thoughts of men, Thy, The kingdomes eyes 
| Irell thee foole,it is the kingdomes noſe, 
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By which ſhe ſmells out all theſe rich tranſgreMors, 
; Nor iſt of fleſh but mecrely made of wax, 
And tis, within the power of ys Lawicrs, 
Yo wreft this noſe of waxe which way we plcaſe. 
Or it may be as thou ſaiſt an cye indeed. | 
 Butifit be tis ſure a womans cye knocke withiy, 
Thats cuerrowling, Daſ;onc knocks.,7hr.Go ſee who tis, 
Stay,my chaire,and gowne, and then go ſee who knocks, 
Thus muſt I ſeemea Lawyer which am indeed, 
But meerlydregs and off{cumme of the Law, Ev. Bon. Daſs, 
Ttriceſimo primo Alberti Magni | axd Conſta, 
Tis very cleere.Bou.God ſaue you fir. Ke HE 
Thr. The place is very pregnant,Maiſter Bowober; ' 
Moſt harty welcome fir.Box, You fiudy hard, 
Thr.No Ihaue a cuſhion.Bog. You ply this geere, 
You are no trewaat inthe law,I ſee.. 
Tbr.Faith ſome hundred beokes in folio Ihaye. 
Turnd ouer to better. my owne knowledge, 
But that is nothing fora ſtudient, -_ 
Box.Or a Scationer they turne them quer tao, . 
But not as you doe gentill Maiſter Throat, 
And whatzthe Law ſpeakes profit does it not? 
Thr.Faith ſome bad ange!ls haunt ys now and then, - 
Bur what brought you hether,Bax. Why theſe ſmale legs, . 
Thr.You are canccited fir,Bow,l am.in Law, 

Bur let that goe,and tell me how you doe, 

How does 7/1! Smalſbarkes and his louely bride, 
Th.Introth you make me bluſh, I ſhould haue askt, * 

_ His health of you, bur tis not yet.co late. 
Box.Nay good fir Threat forbeare your quillets now, 
Thr. By Heauen I deale moſtplainc,] ſaw himnor, 

Since laſt | tooke his Morgage. Bow.Sir be not nyce, . 

' (Yer Imuftneeds herein commend your love} | 
To let me ſee him;for know Lknow him wed, 
And that a ſtole away Sormymerfie/ds heire, . 
Therefore ſuſpe me not Iam his friend, 
Thr.How wed to.ritch Sonemer fields onely heyre, 
Is o!d Sommerfield dead?Bow;Do you make it ſtrang? = 
Thr.By heaven Lknow it. hor. Box. Then am L greeued. : 
I ſpake ſo much(but thay Jkapw.you leuc him. : real 
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Andzre&rntt for groſe and hungry Rtomackes. i 
Boro meek-mitake me. Taff, Come in faithyou do 
Amndlecaetel you thats but ceremony, OF'S 7 


Enethenph che Pye bee broken vp before, 
the prouctbe, the deeperis the ſweeter, 


] ſhould increat your fecrefie fir, fare you well;5! © 
Thro, Nay good'fir ſtay; if ought you can diſcloſe » 
Of Maifter Smale-hankes good, let mepertake,, '' 
And make me glad in knowing his good hap. 
\ Box. Younuch indeere him fir, and from your loue, 
I dare preſume you make your ſelfe a fortune 121 
If his fayre hopes proceede. Thry.' Say on good fir. 
Box. You will be ſecret, Thr, Or be my tongue torne out. 
Bouch. Meaſure for a Lawyer, buttothe poynt 
Has (tole Sowerfieldsheyre herhcr a brings her 
| Asto aman on whom a may rely 
His hfe and fortunes !: you hath a named 
Already for the Steward of hislands, 
To keepe his Courts, and to colleR his rent, 
Tolerout Leaſes and to rayſe his fines, 
Nothing that may, or loue,or profit bring, - 2:2 
But you are named the man. Thr, Tam hisſhue 
And bound vnto his noble curtefie- - ' © 
Euen wich my life,I euer ſaid a would thriue, ' 
And proteſt I kept his forfeit morgage, 
To let him know whar t1s to live in want. - : 
Bour, ] thinke no leffe, one word moreinpriuate; - / -+/ 
{ 9#, Good Mailter Daſh ſhall Tpur you now accafe, / - - 
Daſh, Speake on good Maiſter Page. Con, Thenthus it is, 
Suppoſe / am a Page, he is my Mailter, | 
My Maiſter goes to bed and cannor tell 
What mone1's in his hoſe, /erenext d te A 
Have filcht out ſome, what ation lies for this, 
Dafſr, An ation boy, cald firking 'the Poſteriors, 
With vs your aon fildome comes in queſtion 2 
For that tis knowne thatmoſtof your Gallants 
Are ſi|lome ſo well ftor'd, that they forget © 
What mone'isintheyr boſe, but i they radi 5 027Y WHOLE S | 
| C There 
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There is noe otbet helpe then ſwcarcthe. page agar 

Avd/puthimn tq hizoath; Con, Then fecks-lawy- i 

Doſt chinke that he has conſcience to ſteale,, | 

Has not a conſcience likewiſe to Ceny, | | og 

Then hange him yp ifayth.. Box. I muſt meete him, = 
Thr.Commendmeto them,come when they will, ' | 

My doresRand open and all within is theirs - 4T" 

And though Ramme ſtinks wich Cookes and ale, 

Yet ſay thers many a worthylawyers chamber, 

 Buts vpon Rame-alley, Lhaue till an open thrate, 

If oughtI haue which may procure his good, __ 

Bid himcommang,l{,though i: bemy blod, _- Ex. 


 AQus Secundi, ScenaPrima.. 
Enter Oliner Smaleſpanke, Thomas Smale Shankes 


$.0/;, Is this the place. you were appoynted to meete him... 
Tho S,Soc Boutcher ſent me word. $:,0. Tfnd it true, 
That wine,good newes,and a young holſome wentch 
Chere yp an old mans bloud)] tel thee boy, 
Jam right harty glad,to heare thy brother; 
Hath got ſo greatan heirejnow-were my ſelfe, - 
So well beſtowed I ſhould reioycejfaith. 


 Th.S, I hope you;ſhall doc well.:$.0,Na doubt,no doubt, 
Afirra has a borne the wentch away, _ | 

My ſonne ifaich,my very fonne ifairh, 

When I wasyoung and had an able backe, . 

And worezhbe briflcell on my vpper lipe, +. 

 Ingood Decornm I had as good conuayance, 

And could haueferd,and ferkt y away a wench, _ 

As ſoone as carea man aliveztut boy, 

I had my wink3,my becks treads 0 the toe, : 

. Wrings by the fingers,ſmyles and other quirkes,... 

| Noe Courvier like me,your Courtiers all are fooles, _ 

To that which Icould doe,] could have done it boy... 


$44 


Euen to a hare,andthat-ſome Ladics knowe, 
T4.S. Sir I am glad .this match mayreconcile,. - _ 
" Yoeurloue ynato my brother, $4.0, Tis more then foe, 


* = 
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lle ſeeme offended ftill though 1am glad, 
Enter Willian: Smals-ſoanke Fravci Beard booted, 

Has got rich Semmer-ficldsheyre. 1/5.S.Come wench of gold, 
For chou ſhalt ger me gold, beſides od ends © 
Of filuertweele purchaſe _ and _ 
By thy bare gettings,wentch,by thy bare gettings, 
How ſaief Lickengns: Bhd ="tor ſhe n9ke Kko 
Like a wentch newly flole from a window? 

Bea, Exceeding well ſhe ca! ries it by /oxe; 
And if ſhecan forbeare her Rampant rricke, 
And but hold cloſe a while twilltake by Afars.. 

Fra, How now you ſlaue?my rampant trickes you rogue, 
Nay feare not me my onely feare is till, 
Thy filthy face berrayes vs,for all men know, 
Thy noſe (ſtands compas like abow, 
Which is three quatters drawnegthy heads... 
Which is with greaſy;haire odloted, 
And being vncurld 2nd blacke as cole, 
Doth ſhow ſomeScullion in a hole 
Begot thee on a Giphe,or 
Thy mother was ſome Colliers whore + 
My rampant tricks you rogue, thou't be descride 
Before our plor be ended. #,S, Whatſhould PP _y 
Vnleſlc it behis noſe?and as for that; 
Thou maift proteſt a was thy fathers butler, 
And forthy louc is likewiſe runne away; 
Nay ſweet Lieftenant now forbearetopufte, - 
And letthe brifſells of thy beard growe downe-ward, 
Reuerencemy Punke and Panidarize a little, ::; 
Thers many of thy rankethat doeprofeſſcir, 
\ Yethold ic noe diſparagment. Beg. I ſhall doe, | 
What fits an honeft man,” #%,S. Why thats enough, 2 
Foote my Father and the gooſe my brother, | 7 
Backe you two, Bea,Backe. -iS,Retyer ſweet Lieftenan, 
And come not on, gill I ſhall waueyou on. - 
$4.0. 1s nor that he, Th S. Tis he,S5,O,Bur wheresthe wenech, 

W.S. le ſhalbeſo;U cheatekim thatsflar.. [on Tos 
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Sir OL. Youarewell met, know yee me good fir, 
Belike you thihke ſhave notycs,no cares, .. 
"Na nole to finell;and winde outall your trieks, 
| Yhaue fiole Sir Sormerfelds heire,nay we can finde, 
Your wildeſt paths,your curnjngs and returnes, 
Your traces;{quars;the infets,formes and holes,. 
| You yongmen vie;if once:cur {ageſt wits 
Be ſer a lunting,areyou now crept foreh, 
Haue you hid your head within a fuburbe hole 
All chis while,and are younow crept forth? 
W.S 'Tisa ſtarketyc. S$mr.0!.How? W.S.whotold you ſo 
_  Foote,aGencleman cannot leaue the Citty: - (didlye, 
And keepe the ſubwbs to take a fittle Phifick, - " 
But ſtraite ſome ſlaue will ſay be hides his head: 
T hide my head within a Suburbe hole, 
I could haue holes at Court to hide my head, 
Were I but ſo diſpoſd. S:r'O/. Thou varlet knaue, 
_ Thaſtftolne away Sir Job! Somerfieldsheire, 
Bur neuer looke for countenance from me, 
Carry her whether thou wilt. W-$. Father,father, 
Zart will you yndoe your poſterity, 
Will you fir vyndoe your poſterity ?: + 
Icanbarkill my brotherithen hang-my felle, 
And whereis then your houſe make mie nor difpare, 
Footenow I haue got a wench,worth by theyeare 
Two thouſand pound and vypwards,tocrofſe my hopes: 
Would crea clownein Chriſteadom doot but you; ”-: \/5/ 
Th.S. Good Father, let himleaue:this thundring, : >| 
And giue him grace.” W.S. Why law,my brotherknowes 
Reaſon,and what an honeſt man ſhould doe. (behind, | 
S.O1. Well, wheres your wife, W.,S. Shees comminghere | 
$.O/. le giue herſome-whatzhough 1loue northce, - / 
W.S. My fatherright,l knew-you couldinochold:' : © 


Ouciong with a woman but giue ſoine-thing - 
Worthy your gift and heracceptance bikes 
This chaine were exccllent by this good-light, 
Shee ſhall giue you as goodif 'once herlands 

IV Enter Frances Beard. K 
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Come to my fingring. S.O.Peace knaue, whats ſhe your wife? 

W.S. That ſhall be fir, $,O/ And whats he, W.S,My man, 
S. Ol. ARutfian Knave a is, W.S. A Ruffin fir, 

By heauen, as tall aman as ere drew{word, 

Not being counted of the damned crew, 

A was her fathers Butler,his name 1s Beard, 

Of wich your Maske,now ſhall you finde me true, - 

And that I ama ſonne ynto a Knight, 

This is my father. S.O7, I am indeed faire maide, 

My file is Knight : come let me kifle your lips. 

 W.S. That kiſle (hall coſt your chaine, $.O.1It ſmacks ifaith, 

I muſt commend your choiſe* Fr. Sir I haue giuen 

A longer venture then true modeſty _ | 

Will well allow,or your more grauer witte 

Commend. W.S. 1 dare be ſworne ſhe has. S.O1. Not ſo, 

The fooliſh knauc ha's beene accounted wilde, 

And ſo haue I, but 1 am now come home, 

And ſo will he. Fra. I muſt beleeve it now. 

WS. Beg his chaine wench, Be,Wil you cheat your father? 

W.S. | by this light will 1, $.O/. Nay figh nor. 

For you ſhall inde hymn Jouing. and me thankfull, 

And were it not a{candallto.my honour, . 

To be conſenting tomy ſonnes attempt, 

You ſhould vnto my houſe,meane while take this, 

As pledge and token of my aficrlove: _ 

How long ſince dyed your father, W,$S,Some fix weeks ance. 

We cannot ſtay to talke furflaves purſue, 

I have a houſe ſhall lodge ys4illthe Prieſt RI 

May make vs ſure, $.O/, Well firra,loue this woman,. 

And when you are manand wife bring her to me, 

Shee ſhall be welcome, W.S:Ibumbly thanke you fir, 
$.O/. I muſt be gone,] muſt awooingtoo, - - 

| W.S. one and Priapas ipeedyou,youle returne, 


Exit Sir Oliuer and Thow: Small-ſhankg.. 
Th.S. Inftaraly. W.S.VVhby this camecleanly off, 
Giue me the chaine,you lictle Cockatrice, - _./ 
V'Vhy this was luck,foote foure hundred crownes,:. . ....: 


Got ata clap,hold (till yourowne y 
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An we ſhall thrine, Bea, Twas braucly ferehe about, 
FS. I, when will your noſe and beard 7120006 much, 
Fra. lam glad heis gon,a put me tothe bluſh 

When a did aske me of riech Somerfields death, 
I $. And tooke not I my q 1 walt not good, 

Did inot bring you off, you arrant drab, 

Without a counterbuffe? looke who comes heere, 

And three merry men,and three merry men, 

And three merry men bee wee a, yy 
L5 Enter Bonutcher and ( onſtantia, 
Baz, Still in this vaine,I haue dene you leruice, 
The Lawyers howe will giue you emerrainment, 
Bountifull and free, #/.5 O my ſecond ſelfe, 
Come lerme bufle thy beard,we are all made, 

Why art ſo melancholly,dooft want money ? 

Looke heer's gold,and as wee paſſe aiong, 

He tell thee how I gotit,not a word 

Burt that thee's Somerfields heyre,my brother 

Swallowes it with-more eaſe,then a Dutchman 

Does {lap-Dragons ::a comes,now to my Lawyers - 

5 Enter T. Small-ſhanke, 

Kifle my wife, good brother; ſhee is a wench 

Was borne to make vsall, T74h.S, I hope noleſlce, 

Yo'are welcome filter into theſe our parts, * 

As I may ſay. Fra. Thankes gentle brother. 
7.S, Come now to Ram-alley: There ſhalt thoulye, 

Till I prouide a Prieſt, Box. O villany: ! 

Ithinke a will gull his whole generation, 


- 


] muſt make one,fince tis ſo well begun, 


le not forſake him,cill his hopes be wonne. Exemnr, 
£ Enter Throate,and two Cittizens. 

Thr.Then y arc friends, Both,We arc,ſo pleaſe your worſhip. 

_ Thr. Tis well; Fam glad;keepe your mony,for law 


'Ys like a Butlers box : while you twoſtriue, 
T har picks yp all your mony,you are friends, 


Both, Weare ſopleafe you, both perfit friends. Th.Why ſo, 


Nowtothe next Tap-houſe, there drinke downe this, 
| Andby the opperation of the third pot, 


Quarrell 
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Quarrell againe,and come to mee for law : 
Fare you well, Both. The Gods conferne your wiſdom,E.Ci, 
Th#, Why ſo,theſe aretricks of the long fifteenes, 
To giue counſell,and to take fees on both ſides, 
To make 'em friends,and then to laugh at them, - 
Why this thrives well,this is acommon trick : 
When men haue ſpent adeale of mony in law, 
Then Lawyers make them friends ; I haue atrick 
To go beyond all theſe,iſ Syzall-ſhanke.come _ 
And bring rich Somerfie{ds heyre,l ſay no more, - 
But tis within this skonſe to goe beyond them. _ 
Daſ. Here are Gentlemen in haſt would ſpeake with you, 
Thr. What arethey? Daſ, I cannot know them ſir 
They are ſo wrapt in Cloakes. Thr.Haue they a woman ? 
Dxf. Yes fir,but ſhee's Maskt,andin herriding ſute. 
Thr, Goe,make haft,bring them vp withreuerence, 
Ohare they ifaich,has bxought the wealthy heire: 
Theſe ſtooles and cuſhions ſtand not handſ{omly,. 
Enter William Smalſhanke, Boutcher, Thomas 
Srmalſhanke, Francis, and Beard, 
WS:Blefle thee Throre. Thr, Maifter S-zal/banke welcome. . 
W.5.Welcome loue, kiſſe this Gentlewoman, 1 hrote, 
Thr, Your worſhip ſhall command me, 7, Art not weary, 
Bou.Con you blame hir fiace ſhe has rid fo hard? 
Thy. You are welcome Gentlemen,----Daſh, Daſ. Sir, 
Thr. A fire.in the great chamber,quickly. . 
WS. Ithat's well ſaid we are almoſt w caly, . 
But Maiſter Throte,if any come toinquire - 
For me, my brother,or this Gentlewoman, . 
Wee are not here,nor haue.you heard of vs. 
Thr,Not a wotd fir, heere you arc as ſafc 
As in your fathers houſe, T.S. And he ſhall thanke you, -}. 
W.S. Th-art not merry loue, good maiſter Throte 
Bid this Gentlewoman welcome : ſhe is one 
Of whom you may receiue ſome courteſie | 
In time. Thr.She is moſt harty welcome, 
VVilt pleaſe you walke into another roome, 


VVkere 
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Wh:cre is both bed and fire, Y. Sm. I, I, that that 
{00d brother lead her in, Maiſter Throteand I 

Will follow inſtantly, now Maifter Throte Ext. 
Ic reſts within your power to pleaſure me, 
Know that this ſame is fir oh Somerfields Heire, 

Now if ſhe chance t6 queſtion what ] am, 

Say ſonne vnto a Lord, 1 pray thee tell her 
] have a world of land, and ſftandin hope 
To bee created Barron, for I protelt 
I was conſtrain'd to ſweare it forry times 
And yer ſheele ſcarce belecue mee, Thro, paxca ſapients, 
Let meealoneto ſet youout in length | 
And breadth : #7. Sm. Iprethee doo't effeually - 

Shat haue a quarter ſhare by this good light, 

In all ſhe has, | prethee forger nor 

| Torell her the S-zal-ſhankes have beene dancers, 
Titters, and very antient Courtiers, 

And in requeſt at Court fince fir /ohn Short-hoſe 

With his long ſilke ſtockings was beheaded, 

Wiltthoudo this? Thro, Referre it to my care, 
 W. Sm, FExccllent, Ile buc ſhift my bootes, and then 
Goe ſecke a Prieſt, this night I will bee ſhure, 

If we bee ſhure, it cannot be vndone, © 

Can ir Maiſter Throte ? Thy, O firnot posfible : 
You have many Preſidents and booke Caſes fore, 
Bee you but ſhure and then lee mee alone. 

Vinat Rex, currat Lex and lle defend you. 

W.Sw. Nay then hang care, come lets in, Thr, A ha; 
Haue you ſtole her, fallere fallentem non eft fraus, Exit W.S, 
It ſhall goe hard but I will ftrippe you boy, 

You ftole the wench , but 1 mult her inioy. Exit 
| Enter Miſtris Taffata, Adriana, below, 
Come Adriana, tel! me what thou chink'ft, 

I am tickled with conceit.of marriage, | 
And whom think'tit thou (for mee ) the fitteſt husband 
_ What faiſt thou to yonig Boxchor, Adri. A pretty fellow 
| But that bis back is weake, Taff. What doſt thou ſay 


To Throte the Lawier? Aari. 1like that well, 


_ Were 


MERY-TRICKS, 


Were the Rogue a Lawyer,but he is none, 

He neuer was of any Inne-of-court; 

But Inne of Chancery, where a was knowne, 

But onely for a ſwaggering whyfler, 

To keepe out rogues,and prentiſes,1 ſaw him, 

When a was ſtockt for ſtealing the cookes fees, 

A Lawyerl could like, for tis athing, 

Vſed by you Cittizens wiues, your husbands dead; 
STo ger French-hoods you ſtraight muſt Lawyers wed, 

1 f. Whar ſaiſt thou then to Nimble Sir Olis,Smal-ſhanck, 

Aar. Faith he muſt hit the haire : a fellow fit, 
To make a pritty Cuckold: take an old man, , 

T is now the neweſt faſhion, better be 
An old mans darling,then a young mans warling, 
Take me the old briske Knight, the foole is rich, 
And wilbe ſtrong enough to father children, 
Though,not to get them. Taf. Tis true he is the man, 
Yet will I beare ſome dozen more in hand, 
And make them all my gulls. Adr, Miſtris ſtand aſide, 
Enter Bontcher,and Conſtantia, 
Young Boxtcher comes let me alone to touch him, 
Pow, This is the houſe, (on. And thats the chambermaide. 
Boz. Whers the widdow gentle Adrian, 
eAdr. The widdow fir is not to beſpooketo, 

Box. Not ſpeake to,] muſt fpeake with her, Adr. Muſt you! 
Come you with authotity,or doe you come 
To ſue her with a warrant that you muſt ſpeake with her. 

Bos. I would Intreatit. Adr,O you would intreat ir, 
May not I ſerue your turne,may not I'vnfold, 

Your ſecrets to my Miſtris,loue is your ſute, | 
Bos. It is faire creature, eAdr And why did you fall off 
When you perceiued my miſtris was ſo cunning, 
D'youthinke ſhe is ſtill the ſame, Box, I doe. Adr. Why ſo, 
Itooke you for a nouice;zand I muſt thinke, 1; 

Ycu know not yet the inwards of'a woman, 
Doe you not know that women are like fiſh, 
_ Which,muſt be ſtrooke when they areprone to byte, 
Or all your labours loſt, bur fir walke here, 
OD And 
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Aad Ileinforme my Miftris your defires. (boy 
Con, Maiſter Box, boy, Gon, come not you for-loue,Box, I do 
Cox, And you would haue y widdow. Bo.I would Con, by Ione 
I never ſaw one goe about his buſines 
More vncowardly: why fir, doe not you know 
Thar he which would be inwatd with the Miftris, 
Muſt make a way firſt chrough the waiting mayde ? 
It youle know the widdowes affeRi ons 
Feelefirſt the waiting Gentle-woman: do.it Maiſter, 
Some lialfe a dozen kiſſes were nor loſt 
Vppon this Gentle-woman, for you muſtknoyy. 
Theſe wayting-maids are to their Miſtrefics. 
Like Porches vnto doores, you paſle the one 
Before you can haue entrance at the other : 
- Orlike your muſterd to your peece of brawne;. 
If youle haue one taſt well you muſt not ſcorne 
To bee dipping inthe other, Itell you Maiſter 
Tis not a few mens tales which they preferre- 
Vnto their Miftrefl, in compaſle of a yeare «. 
Be ruld by me, vntrufle your ſclfc to her, 
Our with all your wag ras thoughts to her; 
Kiſſe her and giue her an angel] to buy pinnes, 
And this ſhall ſooner winne her Miſtris loue, 
Fra b Thenall your proteſtations, fithes and teares, 
Wl - Enter Taffata, Adriana, | © 
il  _ Herethey come; to her bouldly Maiſter 
Doe, bur dally not, thats the widdowes phraſe, 
Bou. Moſt worthy fayre ſuch is che powet of foue - 
That now I come taccept yourproffered grace, - | 
And with ſubmiſſive thoughts r'entreat a pardon | 
For my ſo groſe negleR, Taff. Theres no.offence, 
My mind is changed: Aar.-Itold:you asmuch before, - 
- Con, Witha hey paſſe with a repaſle. Box.Deereft of women; 
The conſtant vertue of your nobler mind | 
Speakesin your lookes : Nor can you entertaine: 
Both loue and hate at once, Taff; Tis all in vaine, (Maiſter 
Adr.You ftriue againſt the treame.Com,Fee the waitingmaid 
_ Bon,Stand thou propitious, indecre meto thy loue 
Bomtcher gines Adriana his pmrſeſ cretly. 
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Adr. Deere Miſtreſſeturne to'this Gentleman, proteſt, 

Thaue ſome feeling of his conſtantloue, . _ 

Caſt him not away,trye his [oue, Taf. Why fir, 

With what audatious front can you intreat 

To inioy my loue, which yet not two houres ince, 

You ſcornfully, refuld. { on, Welare the waiting maide, _ 
Boa. My fate compeld me, but now farewell fond feare, 

My foule,my life,my lands,and reputation, 

3 Ile a all,and prize themall beneath thee. 

Taf. Which I ſhall put to tryall, lend methy care. , - 
_Ad-.Can you loue boy, (0, Yes..Ad. What. or whom.(o.M 
 HAar.A —_ — ith come home to night, (rickuals 

Shalt haue a poflet and candi'd Eringoes, . 

Abed if need beto, I loucalife, 

To play with ſuch Babounes as rhou, Con. Indeed, ... IH 

But cooſt thinke.the, widdow will haue my mater... | 

Adr, le tellthee then,wo't-come. Con. 1 wil. AdiRemember, 

Taf.Wyll, you verforme ſo much. Bow.Or looſe my.bloud. 
Taf. Make him ſubſcribe it, and-then 1 vow, 

By ſacred Veſtaes euer hallowed fer, +. ; .. 

To take thee to my bed.; Box. Till when Hremell.” 
Taf. Hee's worthy loue,whoſc vertues moſt excell, 
Adr. Remember, what iſt a match berwixt you Miſtrefle? 

__ Taf.lhaueſetthefoole in hope,ha's vnder-tooke | 
To 11d me of that fleſhly Caprtaine Face, . Y Þ 

Which ſweares in OY all Ordinaries, . 

-Jam bis lawfull wife: heethall allay, .. 

The fury of the Capraine,and I ſecure, ws Goand's- 
Will laugh at the diſgrace they.both indure. _ © FA 

Enter Throte and Francis, , _.. AR." 
Thr.Open your caſc,and I ſhall ſoone reſolue you, .. hk, bo. Ll 
Fra, But will you doittruly. 7hr.As lam honeft. . ; 
Fra. This Gentleman whom] ſomuch affeR, _ . 

I ſcarfly yer doe know,ſo blind is Joue, $i 
In things which moſt concernes it,as y are. honeſt Te 
Tell me his birth;hisftate;and fartheſthopes......_ ... :. __ Ciel 

Thr. He is my friend, and I will ſpeake VOPR ye 1c524 
ets "9 0b \onneto a fooliſh wo {ant nat 
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His preſent ſtate I thinke will be the priſon, 
And fartheſt hope to be baild our againe, 
By ſale of all your land, Fra, O mee accurſt, 
Has a no credit, Lands and Mannors, : 
Thr, That lands he has lyes1n a faire Church-yard, 
And for his manners,they are ſo rude and vilde, 
Fhat ſcarce an honeſt man will keepe him company. 
Fra, 1 am abuſd,cooſned,and deceiu'd. 
Thr. Why that's his occupation, hee will cheate 
In acloake lin'd with Veluer,a will prate 
Faſter then fiue Barbers and a Taylor, 
Lyefaſter then ten Citty occupiers, 
Or cunning tradeſmen - goes a truſt 
In every Tauerne where has ſpent a "ago, 
Sweares loue to every whore,ſquires bawdes, 
And takes vp houſes for them as their husband. 
A is2 manl1 loue,and haue done much = 
To bring him to prefermient. Fra. Is there notruſt, 
- Ne honeſty in men, Thr. Faith ſome there is, 
And*cis all in the hands of ys Lawyers 
And women,and thoſe women which haue ic, 
Keepe their honefty ſo cloſe,that not one 
Amongſt a hundred is perceiued tohaue it, - 
Fra. Good fir,may I not by law forſake him 
And wed another,though my word be paſt 
_ Fobe his wife. Thr.Oqueſtionlefſe you may,. 
You haue many Preſidents and booke-cafes for't,, 
Nay,though you were married by a booke-cafe, 
Of cAlefimo ſexanteſmo,ec, 
You may forſake your husband,and wed another, 
Prouided that ſome fault be in the husband, © 
As none of them are clears. Fra, Iam reſolu'd, 
I will not wed him,though T beg my bread. 
Thr. All that Thane is yours,and were I worthy 


| Tobeyourhusband. Fre, 1 thanke you fir, . 

.* Iwill rather wed amioſt perfidious Redſhanke,”' 
 Anoted Tewe,er ſome Mechanick ſlave, ' © 

Then let him ioy my ſheers. Thr. A COmes.,2 comes, + 
[12 —_ T3 Po 
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Enter W Smal. Boutcher, T.Smal, Beard. 
7.8. Now my Viragc, tis done,all's cock-ſure, 

] haue a Prieſt will niu:nble vp a marriage, 

Witliout bell, booke,or cand!e,a nimble ſlaue, 

A honeſt Welſh-man that was a Taylor, 

But now is made a Curate. Bea, Nay y are fitted. 

Box, Now maiſter Throte. T.S. Where's your ſpirit ſiſter? 
W.S. What all am7ort ? whats the matter ? do you here? 
Poz. Whar's the reaſon of this melancholly ? 

Thr. By heauen Iknow not, W.S.Has the gudgin bit, 
Fra. He has beene nibling. W.S. Hold kim to it weneh, 

And it twill hit by heauen : why art ſo ſad ? 

Foote wench we will be married tonight, 

Weele ſup atth'Myter,and from thence 

My brother and we three will to the Sauoy, 

Which done,l tell thee girle,weele hand ore head, 

Coectotpell mell for a maiden-head, 

Come yo areluſty,you wenchesarelike bells, 

You giue no mulick,till you feele the clapper, 

Come Throte a tortch, we muſt be gon, Fra. Seruant. Ex. 
Bea.Miſtris, Fra, We are vndone, Bea,Now /oxe forfend. 
Era, This fellow has no land; and which is worſe, 

Heehas no credit, Bear. How are we outſtript, 

Blowne vp by wit of man : Let ys be gone | 

Home againe, home againe,our market now is done, 

Fra. That were too great a ſcandall. Thr, Moſt true, 

Better to wed another, then to returne 

With ſcandall anddefame ; wed me a man 

Whoſe wealth may reconcile your mothers loue, % 34 
And make the action lawfull. Bea. But where's the man? 
Tlike your councell,could you ſhow-the man, 

Thr. My ſelfe am he,might I bue direaſpyre = 

Vntoſo high a Fortune. Bea, Miſtrifle,take the man,. 

Shall we be baffled with faire promiſes, 

Or ſhall we trudge,like beggers back againe, 

No,take this wile and vyereuous man, 

Who ſhould a loſe his le2ges, his armes, his eares, 

His noſe,and all his other members,  - | 2 400 129 SSR 
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_ Yer if his tongue be left "twill get his liuing, 

Take methis man. Thr, Thankes gentle maiſter Beard, 
Fra *'T1s impoſſible, this night he meanes to wed mee. 
Thr. If not by law,we will with power preuent it, 

So you but gue conſent. Fra.Lets heere the meanes, 

' Thr. lle muſter yp my fciends,and thus I caſt it, 

Whilſt they are buthe, you and I will hence 

Directly ro a Chappell, wherea Prieſt | 

Shall knit the nuptiall knot ere theyperſue vs. 

Zea O rare invention, Ile act my part, 

_ Aowesmeethirteene pound,l ſay'no more, 

Bur there be catch-poles:ſpeakenſt amatch , | 

Fra.l giue my liking. 7Thr.Daſh. Daſ.Sir.7hr.Get your ſword 

And me my buckler, nay you ſhall know 

We are 7 am marti quam merenrio, 

Bring my cloake,you ſhall therher;lle for friends, 

Worſhip and wealth the Lawyers ftate attends. 

Daſh,we muſt beare ſome braine,to Saint lohns ſtreete, 

Goe runne,flye : and a farre off enquire, 

It that the Lady Somerfield he there, 

If there, know what-newes,and meete me ſtraite 

Atthe Myter doorein Fleet-ſtreete,away, 

-yTo get rich wiues,men mult not yic delay, 


.Actus 3. Scxna. 1. Xt 
Enter Sir Oliner Smalſhanke Juſtice Tutchim, 
- {uT«. A hunting Sir Qliwer and drye-toote to, 
S.O1:We old men haueour cretchets,our conundrums, -, 
Our fegares, quirks and quibibles, _ Ws, 
As well as youth, /#ftice Tutchim I goe 
To hunt no Buck, but prick a luſty Doe, 
I'go in truth a wooing. 7.7. Then 1ide with me, 
Ile bring you to my fiſter Somerfield, — . 
S.O. luſtice not ſo : by her there hangs a Tale, 
1.T#. That's true indeed. S.O1,She ha's a daughter. //: 
T.Ti. And what of that, $.O/. I likewiſe have aſonne, 
A villanous Boy,his father vp and downe, . 
What ſhould I ſay,theſe Veluet bearded boys, 
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Will till be doing,fay what we old men can, 
I. Tx. And what of this Sir O/izer,beplaine, 
$,0/i, A nimble ſpirited knaue, the villaine boy, 
Has one rricke of his fier,has gotthe wench, . 
Stolne your ritch Siſters heire, [. Tu.Somer-fields heire, 
S. Ol. Has done the deed,has peirſt the veſſells head, _ 
And knowes by this the vintage. /.7#, when ſhould this be;® 
Sz, Ol. As I am by my councell well informed, 
This very day, Z. 7. Tur It cannet be, 
Some ten miles hence I ſaw the maid laft night, 
S. O!,Maides may be maides to night and not to morrow. 
Women are free and ſell their maiden-heads, 
As men ſell cloth, by yard and handtull, 
But if you chaunce to ſee-your Sifter widdow, 
Comfort her teares and ſay her daughters match, 
With. one that has a knocker to his Father, 
An honeſt Noble Knight.7.7#, Stand cloſe Knight,cloſe, - 
And marke this Captaines humor;hisname is Puffe, 
Adreames as a walkes,andthinkes no woman 
| Enter Captaine Puffe, 
Sees him bur is inloue with him.Px.Twere braue, . 
It ſomegreat Lady,through a window ſpide me, . 
And ftrajght ſhould loue me,fay ſhe ſhould ſend, _ - 
5000.pound vnto my Lodging, 
And craue my company:with that mony, . 
 Iwould make three feverall cloakes,and line them 
 Withblacke,Crimſon,and Tawny threepyld yeluet, . 
I] would eate at {hares Ordinary,and dice 
At eAntonies: then would I keepe my whore, 
In beaten veluet and; haue two ſhaues to tend her: 
S:.O01.Ha ha ha, Pf. What my caſe of [uſtices, 
Whart are you caues-diopping or doe youthinke, . 
Yourtawny coates with'grefie facings here, 
Shall carry it?Sir Oliver Smal-ſhankes, 
Know my name is P-ffe,Knight,thee haue I ſoughe, - 
To fright thee from thy wits./.'7i,Nay good Sir Paffe, . 
_ We haue to many mad menalready, 


Pa,How? Irellthec Iuftice Tuchim,nor all. 


_ Thy, 


Thy Baylifes, Sergancs bufic Conſtables, 
Deteſaats, warrants,or thy Mittimuſles, 
Shall ſaue his throte from cutting ifhe preſume, 
To woe the widdow eclipped T afata, 
Shee is my wife by oth, Therefore take heed, 
Let me nor catch thee in the widdowes houſe, g's 
If I doe, lle picke thy head vpon my ſword, 
Andpifſe in thy very viſnomy,beware,beware. 
Come there no more,a Caprains word, * es 
Flies not ſo feirce as doth his fatall ſword, Exit Puffe, 
$4.0, How like you this,fhall we indure this thunder, 
Or goe no further. /.7#, We will on Sir Olner, 
We will on,let me aloue to touchim, 
I wounder how my fpirit did forbeare, 
To ſtrike him on the face : had this beene {poke, 
Within my Liberties,had dyed for it, ins 
| Enter Cap.Puffe, 


$5.01. 1 was about to draw, P«.It you come there, 

Thy beard ſhall ſerue to ſiuffe, thoſe balls by which 

I getme hear at Tenice. /Tw.1s he gon. Exit Pufſe, 

I would a durſt aftood to this awhile, 

Well I ſhall catch himin a narrow rome, - 

Where neither of vs can flinch; It 1 do, 

Ie make him daunce a trenchmoor tomy ſword, 

Come lle along with you to the widdow. 

| We will not be out-braued, take my word, 

Wecele not be wronged whileI can draw aſword. |Exit. 

Enter Throte and other Gentlemen, 

Thr.Let the Cotch tay at Showlane cnd:be ready, 

Let the boote ſtand open, and whe ſhe's in: 

Hurry towards Saint Gyles inthe field, 

 Asifthe Diucll himſelfe were wagoner, 

Now for an arme of oake,and heart of (teele, 

To bare away the wench,to get a wife, 

A gentlewoman,a maid,nay which is more, 

An honeſt maid,and:which is moſt of all, 

A rich and honeſt maid :'O loxe lone! 

Fer a man to wed ſuch a wife as this, 
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1s to dwell in the very ſuburbs of Heauen, 
1.Ges, Is ſhe ſo exqueſite,7hr.Sir ſhe isrich © 
Anda great heire, 2.Gem. Tis the more dangerous, 
Thr, Dangerous?Lord where be thoſe gallant ſpirits, 
| Thetime has beene when ſcarce an honeſt woman, 
Much lefſe a wench could paſſe an Inn of court, 
But ſome of the fry would haue bene doing 
With her:1 knew the day when Shreds a Taylor | 
Comming once late by an Inne of Chancerie, 
Was layda long, and muffiedin his clouke, 
His wife rooke in,Stytchtyp,turnd out againe, 
And he perſwaded all was butiinieft, 
Tut thoſe braue boyes are gone, theſe which areleft, 
| Are wary lads,liue poting on their bookes, 
/ And giue their lynnen tocheir Jandrefles, 
By tayle,they now can ſaue their purſles, 
Iknew when cuery gallanthad his:man. 
But now a twelpenny weekely Landrefle, 
Will ſerue the curne to halfe a doſen of themp? 7 et 
Here comes my man, what newes.Daſ. As you wouldwilh. 
The Lady Somer-field is come to towne, | 
Her horſes yet are walking,and her men ſay, 
Her onely daughteris conuayd away, + 
Noe man knowes how : now toitmaſt, +: 
You and your Seruant Daſhare made for euer 
If you bur ſticke to 1t now.- 7hr.Gentlemen, © 
Now ſhow yourſclues at full,and not aman, 
But ſharesa fortune with me'if I ſpeed. L [0% 
Enter William Smal-hanke Boutcher Thomas Smal- 
ſhanke, Frances and Bear.with a torch. 
1.Gen,Tur feare not vs be ſhure you runne away, 
And weele performe the quarrell,7hr,Stand cloſe,they come, 
 #-S.Artſure he wilbe here Fr ,Moſt ſure, #.S.Beard.Be,Sir, 
F,S.Beare yp the torch;and keepe your way apace  * 
Directly to the Sauoy. 7h.S.Haue you a Lycence, 
Looke to that brother before vou marry, .- 
For feare the Parſon looſe his benifice,  - 18383 
F- E Wide 
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7/41,S, Tut our Curat craves no lycence, a ſweres 

His living cam to him by amiracle, 2 
Bou, How by miracle? 74.S. Why a paid nothing fort, 

A ſwares that few be free from-Symony, 

But onely welchmen,and thoſe a ſayes to, 

Are but mountayne Pricſts, Bow, But han o him foolc he lies, 

Whats his reaſon? 7,S. His reaſon js this, 

T hart all theirJiuings arc ſarude and bare, 

That not a man,will yenter his damnation 

By giving mony forthem:a docs proteſt, 

There is but two paire,of hooſe,and ſhoes, 

In all bis Pariſh. x,Gez,Hold vp your light Sir. 

_ Bea, Shall I be taught how to aduance my torch , (an afſe, 
W.S. Whats the. matter Leiftenant,2.Ge. Your Lieſtenanrs 
Bea,How an affe;die men like dogs.”,S.hold gemlemen, * 
Bea. An aſſe,an afſe.Th,S.Hold brotherhold, Lieftenant. 


| Put vp as you are men, your wife is gonne.. rolls: | 


.$S.Gone.Bou.Gone,z.S,How,which way? this is ſome. 
T.S.Downe toward Ficete bridge, Al. Follow, follow, f>l- 
I1.Gez,So has the wentchletvs perſue aloofe, (lows Ex: 
And-ſee the euent,this will proue good mirth, 
When things vnſhapde ſhall haue a perfic birth. -— Ex, 
Enter W,Smal-ſhanche Boucher, Thom.Smal., 
and Beard,their ſwords drawne.- 
w.5.Tisa thing vnpoſſible,they fhrould be gon- 
"Thus far and we notice them. 7;S.Vpon my lite. 
They went in by the. Grey-hound,and ſo ftrooke, 
Into Bridewell. Box. What ſhould ſhe make there; 
T.S. Take water at the docke.Bea.Water at Docke, 
A fico forher Docke,youle not be ruld; 
Youle il be obſtinate,Ile-pawne my fate, 
She tooke along ſhew-lane; and ſo went live, 
W.S.Heme:Bea.l home;how cou!d ſhee choſe but go; 
Secing {o many naked tooles.atonce,- - 
 Drawne inthe fixeete?- 7;S; Whar ſcuruyſucke was this, 
; W.S. Come we will find her, or weetefire the Suburbs, 
' Put yp your tooles, letts firft along ſhow-lane, | 
Then ftraite vp Holborne,If we find her not; 
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Weele thence dire to Throtes, if-ſhe be loſt 
] am vndone andall your hopes are croſt, Exit, 
Enter Sir Oliaer Smaleſpankes, Tuſtice Tutchins, 
Miſtris Tafata, eAdriana, 
Sir Ol, Widdow I muſt be ſhart, 1. Ta. Sir Olizer, 
Will you-ſhame your ſelfe,ha? You muſt be ſhere, 
Why what a word was that to tell a widdow? 
Sir Ol, Iment Imuſt be breefe. Iu. Twr,Why ſay ſo then, 
Yet thats almoſt as il]; go ta,ſpeake on. BEES 
Sir Ol, Widdow Imuſt be breefe; what old mendoe, 
They muſt doe quickly. Taf. Then good fir do it, 
Widdowes are {i|dome ſlow to put;men to-it, 
S;r Ol. And old men know their q's, my Loue youknowe, 
Has beene proteſted.long, and now I come 
To makemy lateſt tender, an-old growne oake 
Can keepe you from the.raine,and.ſtands as fayre-; 
And portly as the þeſt' Taf. Yer ſearch him well, - 
And wee ſhall find no pithe or hearty Timber 
To vnderlay a building./#,T x. I would that Oake 
Had beene a fire : Forward good fir Oliner, 
Your Oake is naught: ſticke not too much to that. - 
Sir O/, If you can like,you ſhall be Ladified, - 
Liue at the court, and ſoone bee-got with child, 
What do yeu thinkeweold men can donothing? (wels, 
Tu:Tut: This was ſorewharlike : Sir O/, You ſhall haue Ie- 
A Baboone,Parrat, and au Izeland Dog,  ,. _. 
And I my ſelfe to beare you company. -, . 
Your Ioynter is fiuehundred pound y yeere, 
Beſides your Plate, your Chaines and houſhould Ruffe, 
When enuious fate ſhall change this morrall life, 
T af. But ſhall 1 not.be ouer-cloyde with loue? _ oj 
Will you-nor betoo buſic#hall1 keepe yi omit 5% 
. My.chamber by the moneth,if Ibee pleaſ'd NE 
To take Phyſick,to ſend for Viſitants, 
| To haue my maide read eAmadis de Garde, 
Or Donzel de{/Pheboto me? ſhalll haue 
 ACarotchof the laſt edition, 
The Coatch-mans ſeate a;good my | 


from the Coatch, 
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That if fomeorner Ladies and my ſelfe 
Chance to talke bawdy,he may not over-heare ys. 
S.Ol. All this and more. Taf.Shall we haueewo chambers? 
And will you notpreſume vnto my bed, 
Till I ſhall call youby my waiting maide. 

___ $.O1. Notlby heauen,”' 7af, And when Iſend her, ' 
 _ Willyounot intice her to your lult, 
' Nor tumble her before you come ro me, - -— 

eAAar. Nay let him do his worlt,make your match ſure,. 
And fcare not me,Ineuer yet did feare V 095] 
Any thing my maiſtercould doe to mee. . Knock, 
 Taf. What noyſe is that,goe ſce «Adriana; 
And bring me word :Tamfo haunted 
With a ſwaggering Caprtaine,that ſweares God bleſſe ys 
Like a very Tarmagant,aRaskall knaue, + Emer: 
| Thatſaics he will kill all men which ſcekes towed me. Adr. 

Adr.O- Miſtrifſe! Captaine Paffe halfe drunke,is tiow 
Comming yp ſtaires. $.O/.'O God haue you no roome 
Beyond this Chamber,has ſworne to kill me, | 
And pifſe in my very viſnomy, 

Taf. What are you afraid Sir Oliver? S.O1Not affraid; 
But of all men 1\loue not-ro meddle with a Drunkard - 
 Haueyou any-Rome backwards. Taf. None Sir. 

[s.T *, 1s there nere a Trunke or Cubbect for him, 
| Isthere nere a hole backwards to hide him in. 

Cap Ps.1 mult ſpeake with her, $.0/, OGod a comes, 

Aar. Creepe vnder my Miftriſſe Farthingale Knight, 
That's the beſt and ſafeſt place in the Chamber. 

1.T«. I there, there,that he will neuer miſtruſt. 

Aar. Enter Knight, keepe cloſe, gather your ſelfe 
Round like a Hedge-hog.ſtirre not what ereyouheere, 
Sec or ſmell Knight,Godbleſle ys,here a comes . Exr.C.Paff. 

Ca,Pu.Bleſſe thee widdow and wife, Taf.Sir get you gon. 
Leane my houſc,or I wilt haue you connft'd 
With ſuch aſpell,yon neuer yet:hatc heard of, 

Haue you no other place ro venr your froth, 
" Butin my houfe,is this the ficteftplace; © © 


Your Captaineſhip can findro puffict tba!” 41 
Fe ory: | CaPu,- 
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Ca Pi, How,am I notthy ſpouſe.didfſt thounot ſay, 
Theſe armes ſhould clip thy naked body taſt, pI, +Þ 
Betwixttwo linnen ſheetes,and be ſole Lord. 

Of all thy pewter. -worke,thy wordispaft, 
And know that man's powder,duſt, andearth, 
| Thatſhall once dare to thinke thee for his nie | 

Taf, How now you ſlaue,one call the Conſtable, © 

” (+P1f, No Confiable with all his Holberteeres, 
Dare once aduance his head,or peepe vp ſtaires, 
If Terye but keepe downe : haue Inortliu'd, 
And matched on the fieged walles, 
In thunder,lightning,raine,and ſnow, 
Andeakein _ of powdered balls, 
Whoſe coſtly markes are yet to ſhow ? 
_ Taf. Captaine Face,for my laſthusbands ſake, 
With whom you were familiarly acquainted, 

I am content to-winke at theſe rude tricks, 
But hence, trouble me no more, if you doe, 
I ſhall lay you faſt, where you ſhall ſee 
No Sunae or Moone, C,Puf.Nor yet the Northen Pole,.. 
Afico for the Sunne and Moone, let me liuei inahole, 
So theſe two ſtarres may ſhine. Taf. Sir, get you gon, 

| Youſwaggering,cheating, Turne-bul-ſtreete roague, 
.; OrTI will hale you to the common-Iayle, 
© Where Lyce ſhall cate you.: C.P#, Go to,I ſhall ſpurne 

And{laſh your petti-coate, Taf. Runne tothe Svines S 
Fetch me a red-bearded Sargeant, Ile make 
You Captaine thinke the Deyill of hell is come 
To fetch you, if hee once faſten on you. | 

C.Pu, Dambe thee & thy Sergeants,thou Mercers Puoke,” 
Thus will I kick thee and thy Farthingales. 

S.O!. Hold Captaine. (*P#,What do'you eaft your help 
What haue I found you fir? hanenotTp We IT, 
My Sakers,Culuerings, Deml-outurnings,” oe © 57 SL 
My Cannons, Demi-cannons,Bafilisks, © 00000 
Vpon her breatch,and'do InotfRand, . © * 1446.3 WOT 
Ready with my Pike to make my entry, © 
Anda are re you cometo man her? S. Oi:Good Captaine * v 

3 8. 
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(Pu, Are not her Rulwarkes Parrapets,Trenches, 
Scarfes, Counter-ſcarfes,Fortifications, | 
Curtaines, Sha Jdowes, Mines, Counter-mines, 
Rampices,Forts,Ditches, Workes, Water-workes, 

And is not her halfe-moone mine,and do you bring 
A reſcue good-man Knight Taf.Cail vp my men, Exnter 2, 
Where be theſe knaues, haue they no ears or hearts, or 3,with 
Beate hence this raſcall, ſome other fetcha warrant, clubs, 
Ile teach him know himſelfe. {,7#. Downe with the flaue, © 
 $.0/,; Tis not your beard ſhall cary it, down with the rogue. 
- C-P#.Not Herentes gainſt ewenty,  /.T#, Afitra, Ex:Face 
Iknew my hands n5 longer could forbeare him, 
Why did you not (trike the.Knaue,fir Oliwer ? 
_ $.01,Why {ol did. I, T#.Bur then it was too late. 
$.O7, What would you haue me do when I was downe, 
And hee ſtood thundring wigh his weapon drawne,: 
Enter sAdriana. 
Ready to cut my throte, Adr,The roague is gon, 
And heer's one from the.Lady Somerfield, 
To intreat you come with all,;the ſpeed you can, | 
To Saint Iobns ftreete, 1,T#.Which Twil do, Taf.Gentlemen 
I am ſorry you ſhould be thus diſturbed | R 
Within my houſe, but now all feare is paſt, 
You ate molt welcome : ſupper ended, 
He giue a gtatious anſwer to your ute, 
Meane while let nought diſmay,or keepe youmute, Ex. 


Enter Throte,Francis,and Daſh, © 
Thr, Pay the Coatch-man Da/h,pay him well, 
And thanke him for his ſpeed. Now Vimar Rex, 
The knot is knit, which not the law it ſelfe, _ 
With all his Hydra heads and ſtrongeſt nerues, 
Is able to difioyne : Nowlet him bang, 
Frerout h's guts,and {weare the ſtarres from Heauen, 
Aneuer ſhall enioy you,you ſhall be rich, 
Your Lady mother this day came to rowne 
Ia your purſute : wee will bur ſhifc ſome ragges, 
And ftraite goe take her bleſſing, Fr8. Thatmult not Ws 
$i bs urnu7 


+ 


© Some ha'fe houre after will preſent my ſelfe- 
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Furniſh me with Iewecls, and then my felfe,. 
Atteaded by your man and honeſt Beard, 
Will thether firſt, and with my Lady mother 
Craiie a peacetor you, Thy. [like that well, 
Her angerſome-what ca!mid,I brisk and fine 


As ſonne in law vato her,which ſhe muſt needs 
Accept with gratious lookes. Fra. I when ſhee knowes 
| Before by me,trom what an eminent plague 
Your wiſdome has preſeru'd me. Thr. 1,that,that, 
That will ſtrike it dead ; but heere comes Beard. 
| Enter Beard, 
Bea What are you ſure, tide faſt by heart and hand. . 
Thr, 1 now do call her wife,ſhe now is mine,. 
Seald and delivered by.an honeſt Prieſt; 
At Saint Giles in the Feld Be-a.God giue you toy fir, 
Thr.But where's mad Smal-ſhanke. Bra O hard at hand, 
And almoſt mad with lofſe of his farre bride, 
Let not my louely Miſtreſſe bee ſeene, 
Andeeif youcaa draw him to compound” 
| For all his-ritle to her 1 hauc Sargiants 
Ready to do the feate, when time ſhall ſerue, 
Thr.Stand you aſide deere loue.nay I will firke: 
My filly nouice, as he was neuer firke 
Since Midwines bound'his noddle : heere they come. 
Enter W.Smal/ſh.Th.Smalſh. and Boucker, 
7.8, O Maiſter Throte, ynleſſe you ſpeake-good newes, . 
My hopes are croſt and I vndone foreuer; | 
Thr, | neuer thought you'd come to other end, 
Your courſes haue beene al wayes ſoprophane, 
Extratagant and baſe, .S, Nay good fir-heare? 
Did not my.lone returoe?came {henot herher, 
For Ioves loue ſpeake, Thr.Sir will youget you gon, 
And ſecke your loue elſewhere; for-know my houſe 
Is not to entertaine ſuch caſtomers! - - | 
As you and your comrades. W.S. Is the man mad, 
Or drunke,why Maitter Throte know you to whom 
Youraike ſo ſawcily? Thr,Why ynto you, | 
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And to your brother Smale-ſhancks, will you be gon? 
Bou, Nay good fir hold vs not in this ſuſpence, 
Anſwere directly, came not the Virginhether, 
Thr, Will you be gon direRly, are you mad ? 
Come you to ſecke a Virgin inRam-alley 
Soe neere an Inne of Court, and among(t Cookes, 
Ale-men and Landrefles; why are you foolcs ? 
© Sm, Sirleaue this firck of law, or by this light 
E I!e giue your throte aſlit, came ſhe not hether? 
—— Anſwere to that poynt, Thr, What, haue youloſt her ? | 
t Come doe nor gull your frinds, 7.Szz. By heauen ſhe's gon 
Vnleſle ſhe be recurn'd fince-wee laſt left you. 
Thr. Nay then Icry you mercy,fhe came not hether 
As am an honeſtman :Iſt poſſible 
A maid fo loucly,fayre, ſo well demeand, 
Should be rooke from you ? what from you three ? 
So yong, ſo braue and valliant Gentlemen? 
Sure it cannot bee,7:Sm. Afﬀore God ris true, 
F.$m. To our pepetuall ſhames tis now too true, 
Thr. Isſhenotleft- behind you in the Tauerne ; 
| Are you ſhure you brought her out? wereyou nor drunke 
_ _ Andloforgot her? F, Sz, A pox onall ſuch luck, 
I will find her, or by this good light 
le fire all the Cirty, come let's goe, 
Who euer.has her ihall not long enioy her, 
Ile proue a contra&t, lets walke the round, 
I'e haue herif ſhee keepe aboue the ground,  \/ Exit, 
Thr. Haha ha,a makes me ſport. ifaith 
The gull is mad, ſtarke mad, Daſh draw the bond 
And areleafeof all his intereft 
In this my loued wife, Bea. I be ſure of thar, 
For I haue cercaine gobblins in buffe Terkins Emter with the 
Lye in ambuſcado for him . Off. I arreſt you fir: Sargeants. 
_ W.Sm. Reskue,resku.Th. O he is caught. . Sm. lle'giue 
Hang off honeſt catch-poles'. Thr.good, wiſe, (you baile 
Learned, and honeſt maiſter Throte,now, vow, © © 
Now or neuer helpe me.. Thro,. Whats the matter ? 
7.5m, Here are two retainers, hangers on ſir, 


Which 
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Which will conſume more thenten/liucricss / / © 4 
If by your meanes they be not ſiraite ſhooke off. oa 317 
I am arreſted, Thr. Arcſied Fwhat'stheſumme?/ | -//// 
7.S, But thirteene p poundgduero FeardrheBurler, Y 
Do but baileme,and I Fill fue you-karmeleſſec: : 
Thr, Why hecr's the end of poghbatest che law, ” 
If you be baild by mezthe debtis mine,” MEE 
Which I will yndertake. W.S. Law chere;Roagues, 
Foote know hee weuld nor let me wane .. 
For thirteene pounds, Thr. Prouided;you ſcale arelenſe, 
Ofall your claime to.Miltreſſe Samerfield:;: \ 
WS. Scrgeants doe your kinde,hale me to che hols, 
 Sealea relcale, Sargeants come, to priſon, |. 
Scale arcleaſe for Mitttiſle Somerfield, 2 18) 
Firſt I will ſtinck in Tayle,be cate aidLypee il $010 
Indure an obie&yortethen cheDeyill os. PETE 1A, 
And that's ten Sergeants peeping through-cheigrates leone 
Vponmy lowhelinnen, cometo layle,”' i: :/- 
| Footea releaſe. T.S, Thers ne conſcience in it;.-: | 
Bon, Tis a demandvachaitables: Thry Nay chooſe... 
_ Frail cantiald holong ne nan,” of nA 
Ws: My wife,faote my widelermiigatiaadiancs,, : | 
Fra. O «9 perfidious man'darſtthou preſume 
'Tocall her wife, whom'thou ſo much haſt wrong' d," 
What conqueſt haſtthou got,to wrong Se »! exntig192 
"A filly harmelefſe maide? whar glory iſt: 35472 +11 2 
That thou haſt thus decviued-afim ole Virgin, ! 
And brought her from her friends. > what honor watt. 
For thee to make theButler looſe hisoffice-! +. ” 
And runne away with thee; Your tricks.aroknownez: ;-// 
Didſt thou not ſweare thouſhouldſtbe Baroniz'?- wh iT 
And hadſtboth landsandfortunee? both which heat, 
W.S. Foote that's not my fale. Lwould hauclands” 
| TfIcould gerem, Fra, 1know your trick:,.--- WY & 522 
| AngknowInow am-wifevntothisman: + 
Omn Howe Thr.lthanke her fir, pra vomchlas 
Te caſt her ſelfe on me, Fra. T hereforeſubſcribe, - 
Take ſomc=what of himfor a _—_ 2's 


43.8 
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And pray to Gottomakeyoumhoneftman; > ['''/ | 
If not, I deaeproteſtby earth and: Heauen, T3929% 
Although Ifſtarue,thou:neuer ſhaltiniop me; © 

Bea, Her row is paſt,norwill ſhe breake her word; 
Looke to it raitcher::1F#4;Thope a will compoung,«/ 5: ©! 
W.S Foote ſhall I'give two thouland pounda'yeare | 
For nothing. T.S. Brother come,be rul'd by me, 1 
| Better totake alittle then looſe all. pay 1r TL cid We 

Bos. You ſee ſhee's reſohne, had beſt compound: © 

— W5S;Ilcficftbe:danwidtereLwill lolemy right, 7 i: 
 Valeſle agiue me vp my tforficniorgage,c: OG 
And baile me of this action. Fra. Sir you may chooſe, 
What's the morgage worth ? W;S.Lers haue no whiſpering, 

Thr, Some forty pounds ayeare. Fra, Doe te,docit, 


. OI 


Come you ſhall doit, we will be rid of him: : 
At anyrate., Thr, Daſb;goferch bis morgage, | 
' Seethat-your friends be bound, you ſhall nat claime. 
Title,right,poſſeſſion.in partor whole, 
| In timeto come,in this my loued wife 2... - : 
I will reſtore the margage,pay thisdebe:.12 1 
And ſer you free.'!W.S They ſhall not, Bou; We will; - 
Come draw the bonds, and we will ſoone ſubſcribe themg 
Thr. They re ready:drawne; here's his releaſe, 
Sergiants let him goe,, Daſs. Here's the morgage fir... - 
 W.S, Was cuer man thus cheated of a wife - 
Is this my morgage. Thr. The very ſame fir, 


| _ W.S. Well Jwill ubſcribe,Godgiuvepouioy, 
Although I haue bur little cauſe ro wiſhit, 
3M My heart will-ſcarce conſentynto my hand, . 
b | Tis done, 7hr.You giue this as your deeds. Omn,We doe; 


: Thr: Certifie them Daſh, W.S, What am I:free, '' 
Thr. You are;Sargeants. I diſcharge you, "20K 
' There's your fees. Bea;Notſo,] muſt haue money, 
_ Thr. le paſſe my word,  Bea.Foutre,words are winde, 
I ſayTmuſtihaue money.; Thr. How much fir, . © 
Bea, Three pounds iv hand, andall che reſt tomorrow. 
_ Thr.Ther's your ſunme,now officersbegon,. 11 


Each take his way, Inift:to Saint Jobms PE | 
And ſce my Lady-mother:: ſhee's nowin towne, 
And we to her ſhall raitepreſenrour guties. | 
T.S. O one ſhall welooſe the wench char. W.S.Eventh thus 
Throte farewell,ſince 'tisthy luck to hauc her, | /- 
I ill ſhall pray, youlong may liue together :: - || 
| Now each tohis affaires., 7hr:Good nighetoall, 
Deare wife ſtep in, Beard and Daſh come hether: + 
 Heeretake this money: goc borrow Iewels - | 
Of the next Gold-ſ{mith ; Beard take thoutheſe bookes, 
Goe both to the Broakers in Fetter lane, 
Lay themin pawnefor a Veluet Ierken - 
And a double Ruffe, tell him a ſhall haue 
As much for loane tonight,asI do give 
Vſually for a whole circuit, which 
You two ſhall man her co her mothers: goe, 
My fatelookes big}; me thinkes 1 ſee already, +: | 
Nin incteene gold chaines,ſcaucttcene: great: beards, andeen 
Reuerent bald heads, proclaime my'way before me, 
My Coatch ſhall now go prancing through Cheaplide, 
And not be forſt to hurry through theſreeres, -/ + 
For feare of Sargeants: nor{hall I need torrye, 1; - 
Whether my wel-graſt tumbling foot-clach nags' 
Beableto out-runne a wel-breath' d Catchp oles: - 
I nowin pompe will ride,for'tis moſt fit, . + -; 7 - | 
Hee ſhould hewe ſtate that riſeth by his wit, i "Bxs: | - 


1? Aus 4. Scanes;-. MAFt l ” 4 
_ Sir Oliner, Inftice T1 arching T; afitsn Adrien, 


Fx, 


' 8.01.Good meatethe belly fils, ood winethe braine, 

Women pleaſe : bit 489 

Ka me,ka thee,onething muſtrub another, - n 5 12499 

Engliſh loue Scots VVelbmen louceachother. _ +fT 
1.Tu You ſay very rig oht fir Oliner, ;reryrigh het. ->, 

I haue't in my noddle i aith, Thats allche zulc-- - 

_ Old Iuftices hauezwhenthe 


They wil bib bardgey fine: Surburne | 
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-—— 


S ficient ,Ffoxt,or Gelumberd now, ark RPE $54 96.5 

| Now could I tin wy charyreat home! ns nod! ſft9 þ bt A 
:ſockgbprertueoſ;.: 1O01 02 9w Lag 

 ThetafſtRatucetarely,Tafe Sir you are erty, Las O.cT 

I.T#, lam indeed. Taf.Yout ſupper fir was light. 

But T hope you thinke you welcome:;{,7, 1 doe, -. | 

A Ig ſupper =_ you,pray/Ged icbe, 

Pray godIc catily,T aw {hare ir plies, 

As heauy in my belly: asmoultlcad;”- - 7 

Yer lle gvr ſee iny Siſter Somrnerfield, - 


A Arnnbord th eh. 
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$5.0. So late good Tultice, 1.7. Enien fo la, | eld 


Night is the mother of witzas you ſe ſer,” 7 
By Poets or rather Cunſtables'i.; :'» © [i52 .5?): ; 
In their examinations midnight, "7 

Weele lic together without martying,”- : 
Saue the Curats fees,and the pariſh a hag. 
Tis a thriuing courſe” 8,07 That may nor: bug! Got if) y! 


Forexcomunicaions then will fees Jt, 293:1t6; 4 5 4 as! 


1. T«. Thars eres they fly indeed like wild-geeſe, 
In flocks,onein the breech ofanorher.- 
But the beſt is a ſmall macter ſtayes them, 


And ſo farwell. 8:0: Farwell good TuſtiesTmchivey - Ex). 


Alaſſe good gentleman his braitiesare eraſed,” 

But hn that paſſe : ewiddow-+ ta march, ' -' 
Shall we clap it vp. eAdre. Nay if 't comets clapping, 
Good night ifaith Miftris heals befoteyou, | 
Theres nothing more dangerous to maide or widdow, 
Then ſuddaine clapings vpjmahing has Tpoyld, - 

So many properadies as clippings vp- © 

Your ſhiccill-cocke,ftriding from tables to wp. ? 
Onelyto'try the ſtrength of the backe, 4 
Your riding a honting;Tchon 
With their heels ypwatdamdlayiasif 

They were takitg the heig! ht;of ſome bilgh fare: 
With a croſle iaffeinve nA ic Rantin gy" {| 
In horsſlittcrs,coatches ot wmv | 
Haue ſpoyld ſo many.wotmen as clapping $ 
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Valeſle you were ſonnetoawelch Curate: 
Bur faith fir Knight 1 have a kind of {tching, 
Tobe a La.ly,that } can tell you woes, 
And can per{ſwade with better rethorick, 
Then oathes,wit,welcth,y alour,larids,or perſon, 
I haue ſome debrs at court;ahd.marrying you, 
I hope the Courtier will not fticketopay me, . + 

$4.01. Neuer feare thy payment. This I will ſav, 

For Courtierstheyle be ſhure to pay each other, [- 
How ere they deale with Cittizens, 7z.Then heres my hand, 
Iam your wife condition.we be ioynd, oats 4 
Before to morrowsſunne. $4.0, Nay cuen to night, 

So you be pleaſ'd with litcle warning widdow, - - ' + iT 
We old men'can be ready , and thou ſhalt ſeey- - 
Before the time that chanticlere, | 
Shall call and tell the day is neere, 
When wentcheslying ontheir backs, 
Recciue with 10y their loue-ſtolne ſmacks, |. - 
When maids awak't from their firſt{leepe, - 
Deceiu'd with dreames begin to weepe, 
And thinke if dreames, ſutch pleaſures know, -- 
What ſport the ſubſtance them would ſhows +- + + -;;- 
When Ladies gin white Lymmes to-ſpred, [+ 
Herloue but new ſtolneto her bed, 
His cotten-ſhowes yet ſcarce put off, 
And deares notlaugh,ſpeake,ſneze,or cough, ;..  . 
When preciſe dames begin tothinke,:..;1 - |: 
Why their rats ſouring husbands ſtincke;;:.. -..-;. 
- Whatpleaſure twere then to imioy, 1 , 

A nimble vickat,oraboy.. 7 
Before this time thouſhale behold; © 


FP4 7 ba þ G 1 ; =; * oY F | __ 
Me quaffing ourour brydall boles bb, ! 2 2 Wy 


4 


Adr, Then belike beforetherorning Suhne +1} 1; 145 (+15 


You wil be coupled, Taf, Yes faith eAdriane; + :,/: - | 


Adr, Well I will looke you ſhall haueacleaneſmocke,”-, r ' 


Prouided that you pay the fee Sir Olizer, 1 11 gg foe 
Since my Miftris fir will be a Ladyy ty 5000 boi 47 » ol 


IlcJooſe no fees. due tothe waytingmaid.;;* | 4/7 5 20 yi | 


F 3 


+ Inaby window,foote widdow, 


S.O1. Why is therc a fee belonging to ir. 
Adr, A Knight and neuer heard of ſmocke fees, ; 
I would I had the monopoly of them, 
So there were no impolſt ſet yponthem 2 Enter W.Sm, 
S.O/. Whom haue wee heere what my mad-headed ſonne 
Wharz makes he here ſolate? ſay. am gone, | 
And I the whileſt will Rep behind the hangings, 
F.S.God Bleſle thee parcell of mans fethyTs.How fir, 
 W.$.Why parcellof mans fleſhart not a woman? 
But widdow whers the old ſtinkerd my father, 
They ſay widdow you dance altogether, |, 14 $229] 
After his pipe. 7a. Whatthen. #/$.Thar'ta foole, -; i 
Ile aſſure thee theres nomulick in it, rt? 
Ta.Can youplay better. 
FF.S.Better widdow? ; 
Bloud doſt thinkeT haue not learnt my pricke ſong, 
What not the court prickſong? enevyp and another downe, 
Why I haue't to a hare by this light, | | 
IT hope thou loueſthim not. 7a. Ile marry him fir, 
FS. How marry him,feote art mad widdow, 
Woot marry an old craſed man, 
| With meagerlookes,with viſage wan, 
With liccell legs and cryncled thies, 
With Chapfalne gummes and deepe ſunke eyes, 
Why a dog ſeazd on ten daies by death 
Stinkes nor ſo loathſome as his breath, | A 
Nor can acitty common.iaques, : :/ 
Which all mens Breechesvndertakes, 
 Yeeld faſting tomakes ſuch a ſauour, | 
As doth his = 1:rpentr vgly fauour. S,O. Rogue, ot 
| Adr. Thats all one fir ſhe meanes to bea Lady, 
FS. Docs ſhe ſo,and choumuſt be her waitingwoman, 
Faith thou wilt make a fine dainty creature, ' 
To fit at a chamber doore and looke fleas, ' -- 
Ja thy Ladies dog while ſhe is ſhowing, 
Some ſlippery britcht Courtierrare faces, 


Marry me a young and compleate gallant, 


H 


| Hdifinherittheeborth of my'loue. . 


Taf. How a compleatgallant?what? a fellow, 
With a hattuck't vp behind,and what we vie, 
About our hips to keepe our coates from dabling, . 
He weares about his necke,a farthingale:. 

A ftanding coller to keepehis neate band cleaneg:;; / | 
The whilſt bis ſhiredoes flinke,and ismore foule,; : |; 1 | 
Then an in of chancery table cloth, {1 + 
His breeches muſt be pleyted as if a had 

Some thirty packers, when one poote halpeny purſe, . 
Will carry all histreaſure,his knees all points, 
As if his legs and hammes weretyde together, .. / 

A fellow that has noe infide, bur prates 

By roate,as players,and parrotts vie to doe, 

And to define a compleat gallant rife, | 
A mercer form d him; a taylormas.;nim, 

Anda player giues himſpright, 


wi.Sm, Why ſo,in my conſcienceto be a Counteſſe,. 


Thou wouldſt marty a hedg-hog-:Tmuſt confefle, 
Tis ſtate to haue a coxe-combe kifle your hands, 
While yet the chambetly is ſcaiſewyprte off, _ 

To haue an vpright vſher mareh-beforeyou,. - 
Bare headed in a Tuftafata ierkin - - CAR 
Maide of youroldcaft gowne;ſhewes paſſing well, 
But when you-feele-your hus bands pu'fes,thars hell,, 
Then you fly out and bid ſraite-ſmockes farwell,. 
 Taf,lhopefir whatercourhuſbandsbe, | 
We may be honeſt: #*.S.May beznay'y' are, . 
Women and honeſty are as neere alyde, 

As parſons lives are rotheir doArines,, . 

One and the ſame:but widdownowbe ruld,. 


| Thope the heauens will give thee better grace, . 


Thento accept the fatherand I yecliue, 

To be beſtowed, if you wed the ftinckerd, 

You ſhall find the tale of Taxtalus ur He} 
'To be noe fable widdow. Si. OLHow I ſweate;:;  - 
Ican holdnoelonger,degenerate baſtard, .' 

There diſclayme thee,caſheere thee,nay more, . 


by 


Iﬀ”p»DDauu. 


| 


And liuing, get thee a gray iy claake - 1 
And walke in Paules amongR thy caſheerd mates = 


As malancholly as the beſt: 7 of, Come not necre me, 


TI forbid the my houſe;my out-houſes, 
My Garden;Qrchard, and my backe-Hde, 


Thou ſhalt notharborneere: me;Sir O7. __ thy greeſe, | 

Know yarlet I will be wed this morning 

Thou ſhalt not bee theregzor once be g org d. 

With a peece af Roſemary Ye caſheerethee, " *:1168 

Do notreply, Iwillnot thay to heare thee. - Exit 
7.5m: Now may I goeput me ona cleave ſhire 112A 


And hang my ſelfe , foaewho would hauethought 
The Foxehad earth'd foneereme ; whats to-bee done?- 


What miracle ſhall I now vndertake. 

To winnereſpeQiue gf... with God -and men ? 
What ifIturn'd Courtier and liu'd honeſt 2 | | 
Sure thatwould do it: ] dare nor walke the lireets, 


- ForIdwindlear a Sargeant in buffe + 


Almoſt as much ava new Player does-o:c, ; 

At aplague bill certified forty- | 11) 
WellI likethis widdow, aluſty plumpe rab v.12 91a of 
Has ſubſtance both in bretch and purſe, 51:8] 


_ Andpicry-and ſinneit were ſhe ſhould be wed 
To a furd cloacke and anight-cap, Ie haue her, 


This widdow.I will hae : her money |. 
Shall pay my debts and ſer me vp againe, 
Tis heere, tis almoſt-forg d,which if it take, me 
The world ſhall praiſe my wit, admirewy fate. Exit, 
Enter Beard, Daſh, Prancis, Sargeant, Drawers. 
Bea, Sargeants beware, be ſure you not miſtake, 


For If you do, Daſh, She ſhall be*quickly baylds 


She ſhal (orpns enum cauſa be remou'd, 

Your ation entred firſt below,*ſhall ſhrincke,. 
And you ſhall find fir Sargoane ſhe has friends 
Will Ricke to her inthe comman place* Sar, Sir 
Will you procure her baylet Bea, She ſhall be baylde, 
Drawer bring vp ſome wine,vſcher well, 
Her huſband is a Geatleman of ſore 


Sar: 


A{ERRTY-TFRICKS. *. 
$a. A Gentleman of fort, why what care T's - 
A woman of her faſhion ſhall find 
More kindneſle at a luſty Sargeants hand 
Then ten of your Gentlemen of ſort. -. 08.64 4% 
Daſh.Sir vſe her well, ſhee's wife ro Maifter Throte':. 
Sar. lle vſe her fir as if ſhe were my wife, _ ' 
Would you haue ay more, Bea. Drinke yppon that 
Whil't wee go fetch hcr bayle, Daſh,fellow Daſh, 
With all the ſpeed chou haſt runne for our Maifter, 
Make haſt lealt hee be gone betare thou comeſt, 
To Ladie Somerfields : ile ferch another, 
She thall haue baile . Daſh.And afirking writte 
Of faiſe impriſonment, ſhe ſhall be ſure 49 
Of rwelue-pence damage, and fiue and twenty pound- 
For ſures in law : Ie goefetch my Maiſter,, + 1Exit 
Bea. AndIanother: Sar, Drawer leauethe Roome --./ 
Heere Miſtris a health : Fra: Let it come {weet Rogue, 
Dra: I, ſay you ſoe : then muſt Ihaue aneye, 
Theſe Sargeants feede on very good reuerſions, | 
On Capons, Teales, and ſomerimes on'a Wodcock-:: (;; |. / 
Hot from the ſhrieucs owne table, the knaues feed:welli!;;. - 
Which makes them hortid letchers. Fre. This health-ispledgd 
And honeſt Sargeant how does maiſter Gripe "The Drawer 


The keeper of the Counter, I do proteſt ſtands aſide. 
I found him alwayes fauorable to mee,- ons t (es «7 
A is an honeſt man,, has often ſtood to mez; 1+ 1: [1+ 7 


And beene my friend and lerme gocatruſt }, nh + 
For viQuall when a denied it knights :but come,;!' - 
Lets pay and then begon, ch arreſt you know 1 +1 - 
. Was but a trick to get from nimble Daſh: ic wo 
My husbands man;.Sar. True but: Lhaue an ation 7/ +. 

At ſure of Miftrifle,Sel-ſmocke, your quandamBaude, > | 
The ſumme is eyght good pound, for fix weekes board, > 
And fiue weckes loane for'a red Tafata gowne tl 
Pound with a filuer lace : - Fr«.I doe proteſt, 

By all the honeftyrwixethee and mee» +, - 

] got her in that gowne in ſixe weekes ſpace: >. - i: 11 
Foure pound and oF giuen bya Clarke: 


MERRY-TRIERS., 
Of ;an Inne of Chancerie,that night T- came 
Our of her houſe, and does the filthy ade 

Send to me for money? but honeſt Sergeant, .. 
| Letme go,and ſay thou didfinot ſee me, 
Ile doe thee as great a pleaſure ſhortly, 

Sar. Shall we imbraceto nizht, Fra, Wit! all my heart... 

Ser, Sit on my knee and kiſſe, Enter Beard, 

Bea,Whar news boy ? why ftand-you Centinell ?/ 

Drs, Do but conceale your felfe,and-we ſhall catch | 
My Sergeant wapping. Bea.Shall maides be heere deflowred, 
Sar, Nowkifle againe. Draw.Now,now. Enter Cap.and 

Bea. Deflower virgins,rogue? auant ye ſlaue, ſeeing rhe-hwriy 
Are maides fic ſubieRs for a Sargeants mace, burly,runstaway, 
So-now are we once more free: ther's for the wine, Ex,Ser, 
Now to our Randeuow-: three pounds in gold 
Theſe flops containe ; weelequaft& in Venice glaſſts, 
And ſyeaxe ſome Lawyers are but filly Aﬀes, Exennt,. 

_ Enter Captaine Face; 
Cap. 1s the coaftcleare,are theſe combuſtions cealt, 
And may we drinke Canary ack in peace?* 
Shall we hae no atrendance heere you rogues, 
Where be theſe raskals that skip yp and downe, 
Faſter then Virginall iacks? drawers. Dra. Sir. 

Cap, On whom waiteyou firrogue? Dr4.Faith Captaine- 

I attend a conuenticle-of Players, ' = TFH bY 
Ca, Howplayers,what is there cre a Cuckold among them? 

Dra, ſous defendielſe,it ſtands with pollicie, . | 
That one ſhould be a notorious Cuckold,, 
If it be but for the betrer keeping * 
The reft of his company together. 


(2. When did you eo fr Thephrafhi Slap, | 
The Citty 


Dog-maiſter? Dy. Not ro day ſir. 
Cap. What haue you formy ſupper. Dra.Nothing ready 
Vnlefſe you pleafe to ſtay the dreffing Captaine,... , 

| _ Cap. Lownes ſtaythedreſling, you damnedrogue, 

What ſhall I waite yponyour greafiecooke, '''— + 
And waitc his leiſure, goe-downe ftaires roague,” 
Now allher other cuſtomers be ſeru'd, 


AHERRY-TRICRKS. 
Aske if your Miftreſſe haue a ſnip of Mutron / 
Yetleft for me. Dra Yes fir. Cap And good-man roague. 
Yee what good thing your Kitchin-maide has left _., . 
For me to worke ypon,my barrow-gutlings grumble 
And would haue food : Say now the Vintners wife 
Should bring me yp a Pheaſant,Partridge,Quaile, 


[A pleafanc banquer,and extreamly loue me, 


Defire meto eate,kifle,and proteſt, PE $4 oC) 


| Tſhouldpay nothing forit,ſay ſhe ſhould drinke 
Her ſelfethree quarters drunke,to winne my loue, 


Then giueme achaine, worth ſomethree ſcorepounds, 


— Saytwere worth bur forty, ſay but twenty, 
For Cittizens do fildome in their wooing, ; 
' Giue above twenty pounds ; ſay then tis tweney, 
le poe ſell ſome fifteeene pounds worth of the chaine, 
To buy ſome clothes,and ſhift my lowfielinnen, 
And weare the reft as a perpetuall fauour, 
About my arme in faſhion of a Bracelet, 
Say then her husband ſhould grow icalious, - 
Ide make him drunke,and then Ile Cuckold him, + . _ 
But then a Vintners wife, ſome Rogues will ſay, 
Which fits ar Barre for the receit of cuſtome, 
Thar ſinels of chippings and of broken fiſh, 
Is loueto Captaine Face,which to prevent, 
We neuer come but when her beſt ſirchet hat, 
Her Bowgle gowne and belt wrought ſmock ison, 
Then does ſhe neither ſmell of bread,of meate,  . ; 
Or drappings of the tap, it ſhall be ſo, JED 
Emter Bontcher J#.Smalſhanke,and Conſtantia, 
Bou.Now leaue ys boy; bleſſe you Captaine Face. | 
Cap. Ile haue no Muſick? 77S Foot deoſt take vs for fidlers 
Cap.Then turne ftraight,Drawerrunne downe the ſtares, * 
And thanke theGods a gaue me that great patience 
tiencefir 1s great, - 


Not to ſtrike you, Bow, Yourpati 
For you dare fildome ſtrike. Sirrathey ſay, |, 
You needs will wed the widdow Taffata, 
Nolens volens. { ap:Doc not vrge {es 
Awake net furie, new Tak vp meme 
maermarmetg pe tbe Sao "4 


| 1gine 
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1 giveyou leaueto live, W.S, Men fay yaue tricks, 
Y ate. an ddmiitable Ape,and you canidoe” 
More feates tlien three Babounes, wemuſthauc ſome, 
Cap. My patience yetis great, fay be gone, | 
My tricks are dangerous. Bo#. Thar's nothing, 
I have brought Fbu furniture;come ger vp 
Vp vpon this table,doe" your keates, i 
Or 1 will whip youto them,doe not ] know PER ONS 
You are a lowhe knaue;” Cap, How ? Lowfie knaue, 
Are wee not Engliſh bred? Bon, Y'are a coward Roague, 
That dares not looke a Kitling in the face, 
If ſhe but ſtare or mew. Cap: My patience yet is great } 
Doe you bandie rro6pes by Dis 1 will be Knight, es 
Weare a blew coate or great Saint Georges day, 
And with my fellowes drive you all trom Paules 
For this attempt. Box, Will yatt yet gee 'vp, 
Imuſtlaſh youtoit, (>p, By Pluto, 56 re 
" To doeyou pleaſure,and to'miake you ſpofr,”” It, 
Ilc dot. W.S.Comie'/get vp! then quick: 
Bos. Ile dreſſe you fir, Cap: By [one 'tisnot fot fare, 
But for a loue T beare ynto thele tricks, | 
Thar I performe it, Bou. Hold vp your ſnout fir, 
Sit handſomly,by heaven, fir youtheRtdo'it,* 0 7 
Come boy, W.S, No by this good! tght;Ie play- | - (tlemen? 
Him that goes with'the motions. Dra Wher's the Cap.Gen- 
 W.S. Srand back boy,and be aſpe&titor,Gentlemen 
Ta ſhall ſee the firange nature of an ont-landiſh beats 
That ha's but two legs,bearded like'aman; '*f pgs 
Nod like a Goofe/and toungdlike a woman, 
Lately brought from the land of Catita,” 
*Abeaft of mich vnderſtanding,were it not giyen 
* Too much to the Tour'of V-nery :doTnot do ifwell? 
Bow. Atmirably, WS; RenompernobleCaprain 
iy You skip whthTſhall ſhakEmy'whip *Now ie)” Lung; 14 R 
- What can you doe for the' Star Turks? 117 91 | whe) K's 
Z What can you doeforthe Pope of Romer” bf # Ge 
| Harkehe ſlicreth-not,hemoueth note waggerh noe): | of, 
. What can you do ms rowne of Geneurti HARON 235.0745 
ne - —Heholas vp his hanas inſtced of| mak i 


MERRY-TRICKS. 


_ Con, Sure this Baboune is a great Puritane," 

Bon, Is not this ſtrange.” W:S. Nota whit by this light, 
Baxkes his horſe and hee were taught both/in a ſtable. 

Dr. O rare, Cap. Zounes lle firſt be dam'nd,fhall ſport 
Bee laught at ; by Dis.by Pluts,and great Proſerpine, 
My fatall blade once drawne,falls but with death, 
Yet if youle lct me goe, I vow by /oue, 
No wid dow,maide, wife,punke,or Cockatrice, 
Shall make me haunt your goaſts.. Box. ' Twill not ſerue fir, 
You muſt ſhew more. ( ap. llefirft be hangd and damn'd. 

1/.S. Foote can aiumpe ſo well. Box, Is ao quick ? 
 Thope theſlaue will hauntnomore the widdow,' - + '- 
 W.S, As for that take no care,for by this light 
Sheele not haue thee,. Box. Not haue me? W.,S.No not haue 
By. this hand,flefh,and bloud,ſheis reſolud — - (thee, 
To make my father a moft fearcfull Cuckold,. | 
And he's reſolu'd to ſave his ſoule by her. 5 bag 

Bos, How by her * W.S, Thus,all old men which marry: 
_ Young wiues;ſhall queſtionleſſe be fau'd, [134 24 26 
For while th are young, they keepe other menswiues, 
And when th are 'old,they keepe wiues forothermen,, 
And ſo by ſatisfaction procure faluation. Pray d 
Why chou deicCted tailc of a Crab, 
Does not the faire { onſtantia Somerfield' 
Doatc onthy filthy face ; and wilt thou wed: 
A wanton widdow? what canftthou ſee 
| Todoatc on her. Bow, Onelythis,Lloue her, 

W.S. Doo'ſt loue herthen;take apurgation,, 
For loue Re aflure thee is.a birider:. IP ITE DALE, 
Of all things vnder heauen, there's no fitter parralellsthens 
Drunkard and a Loyer : for a drunkard: looſes his fences , ſo» 
does your louer ; y ur drunkard is quarrelſome , ſo is your 
louer : your drunkard will:ſweare, lye', and: ſpeake:preac 
words,ſo wiltyour louer : your drunkard'is-moſt defirousof 
his letchery, and ſo.is your louer ; Well the night growes old,, 
farewell : PR 7 0-03 O15 SIT-42 OLA ES 
I am ſo much thy friend;that none ſhall bed thee, | 
Waile faire Conſtantia isrefolu'd ro wed thee. '  Evs 
grids G E Enter 


MERRY-TRICKS. 
| Exter Thomas Smal-ſhank and others, 
T.S. . Foote ſhall we let the wentch goe thus, 
My maſters now ſhow your ſelues Gentlemen 
Andtake a way the Lawiers wife; 
Foote though I haue noe wirt,yet I can, . 
Loue a wentch and chooſe a wife, 
li oo Why fir, what ſhould you doe with a wife, thatare 
held none of the wiſeſt?youle get none but fooles, of 
Th.S. How fooles, why maynot I a foole ger a wiſe child 
as well as wiſe men get fooles: alilies butin the agilliry of 
the woman ::introth I chinke all fooles are gor whenthere 
mothers afleepe; therefore Ile never ly with my wife but 
when ſhe is brawd waking, ſtand tot honeſt friends, knocke 
downe the Lieftenant and then hurcy the wentch to Fleets . 
ſtreere,there my father and 1 will this morning be married. 
Enter Beard and Francis, | 
Gen.Stand cloſe they come. ns 
Bea.By /one the night growes darke and Lis lookes, 
As if this hower ſome fifty cuckolds were making, - 
Then let vs trudge. E 
Gen, Downe with 'em, downe with them , away with her 
Maiſter $-7a/-ſhazkes to Fleeteftreet, goethe Curatethere 
ſtaies for you. | [5 SAI ns CY 
| Bea. And ftayes the Curat, {5 
Whats here knockt downe,and blud ef men let out, 
Muſt men in'darkenefle bleed,then Erebus looke big, 
And Boreas blowthefire of all my rage, 
| Into hisnoſc. Nightthouarta whore, | 
Smalſharke a rogue:and is my wenchtooke from me, 
Sure I am guld,this was no Coccatryce, 
I neuer ſaw her beforethis day-light peept, 
. What dropſt thou head,this ſurcly is the heyre, 
And mad will Szzal-ſbavkes lay in Ambuſcado, 
Together now from m2,Beard:Liefrenant Beard, 


\ Thouartau aſſes what a dull live was I, 


Thar all this while ſmelt not her honefty, 
Pate Tdoe not pitty thee:had(t chou braines, 
' Liefteaant Beard had gotthis wealthy heyre, 


MERRYT-TRICKS. 


From al: theſe rogues, bloud to be this orereachd; 
In pate and wench:reueng, reuenge come yp, 
And with thy curled locks cling to my bavs 
Smale-ſhamkes 1 wjll betray thee: I now will trudge, 
To Saint [ohnsſtreete to informe the Lady Sommer field; 
 Waierethouart:T will preuent the match, 

Thou az co Fleeteſtreet gone, reuenge ſhall follew,. 
And my incenſed wrath ſhall like great thunder, 
Diſperſſe thy hopes and thy. braue wife a ſunder, 


Emer Lady Sommerfieltl, and Tuftice Tutchin, 
Tx.Say as Il ſay widdow,the wench is gon, 
But I know whether Nolne ſhe is,well, 
I know by whome,fay as I ſay widdow, 
I have bin drinking Cat lay fo too, 
' Oldmenthey can befine,with-ſmall a.doe; 
The law is not offended,1 had'no punke, 
Nor in an alehouſe,haue Imade me drunke, . 
The Ratute is not broke, 1 haue the skill,. 
To drinke by law,then fay as I fay fill; 
E4,S. To:what extremes doth This licentiouseime; 
Hurry vnſtayed youth,nor Gods nor Lawes, 
Whoſe penall ſcurges are inouyh to ſaue,. 
| Even damned fiends,can in this looſer age,. 
Confine vabounded youth , who durſtpreſiume, i 
To fteale my youths delight,my ages hope, 
Her fathers heyre,and the laſt noble ſtemme, 
Of all her anceſtors:feare they or Gods or lawes, 
I.T, 1 ſay as you fay lifter, but for the lawes,.. 
There are ſo many that mendo ſtand in-awe;;., 
Ofnene at all;take heed they ſteale not'you. 
Who woes a widow-with a fairefull Moone + + © 7 
Shall ſutely ſpeed,beware of full Moones widdow,... | ' / 
Will S-za//han\es has your daughter no word but mum,;, 
My warrant you ſhall have when time ſhall come. 
La.S. your warrant? -{, 7. Imy watrant widdow,: * 1 */ 
My warrant can ſtretch-far 3 no more but ſo, ; - 1 1» \ 


Twill ſexue to ketch a knaue;or ferckaDves |) +1. | 1; 


IR 
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Enter Serttmgmen. 
Ser,Heres a gentieman much defirous to ſee you madam, . 
La.So. What isa for a man, 
Ser, Nothing for a man, but much for a beaſt, 
I chinke him lunatique for a demannds, 
What plate of his is ſtirring i'the houle, 
Acalls your men his Butlers,Cookes, and Stewatd, 
Kifſes your wornan,and makes exceeding » much - 
_ Of your Coacthi-mans wife; [.7#,Then he's a gentleman, 
far tis atruenoce of agentleman,to make much of other mens 
wiues, bring him vp, a firra , makes a much of your Choach- 
mans wiſe, this geere will runnc a wheeles then ſhortly, 
A man may make much more of 2 nother mans wite, thena. 
can do of 5 owne. 
 _ L.S.How mach brother? /T#.A mani may ide with cafe, 
 APunke, a Child, a Baſtard, a Cuckold, of another mans wife 
allat a clap. | 
And that is much 1 thinks; Serw. Thus my Lady. 
. Emter Serninoman and Throte, 
Thr.For that thou firſt haſt brought me to her fi br, 
| Therecreate thee Clarke a the Kitching , nogman ſhall begt it. 
from thee, 
Ser. Sure thefellowes mad. bi; 
' LS What would youfir ?I geſſe your long profeſſion, 
By your {cant ſuite: your habit ſeemes ro turne: 
Your infide outward to me;y are thinke. 
Some Turner of thelaw. Thr, Law is my f lying. 
And on that auncient mould I weare this outſide, 
Suite ypon ſuite. waſts ſome yet makes me thrive. 
Firt lawe,then gold,then loue,and'then we wiue, 
I.T.A man of forme like meburwhat's your bufinefſe? 
La.Be brieſe goodſir:wharmakesthis bold intruſion? 
Th.lntrade;Idonort;for Iknow the lawe, | 
It is the ule cha ſ quares out all our ations, 
Thoſe aRions brmy in coyne,coyne gets me friends, 
Your ſonne in law hath law at's fingers ends. JE 
La. My ſonne in'law.- 7h,Madarne yourſonne i if law, oy 


Mother L com foe gladIcallyouſo)' - 


To make a gentle henggh into your favour, "oy 
And win your approbation of my choice; -- 

Your cherry-ripe ſweet daughrer(ſorenownd, 
For beauty, yertue,and a wealthy dowre) - | 

I haue eſpouſd, Z4, How? you eſpouſe my daughrerd--/. 

Thr. Nouerint vninerſs, > 4 6 ofhdaun}] e615 210d dT 
Of nature,church,and chance,haue mage her imine, - 39094 
Therefore deliuer her by thefe preſents, +, 1, -- | 

{.Tu. How's this ? made her yours fir? per quan OY 
Nay we are letter'd fir,as wellas you, . l 
Redae rationem per quans regulam, 6ſt aaron 

Thr. Femini ludificantur viros : ' (| ;\ 41 2211 65191 off 
By that ſame rule theſe lips haue cakenſeaſon, OT 
Tut] = all by _ oe reaſon, 19 3 

La. Hence you baſc knaue,you petty=foggi roome, 
Cladin old codeind peecd ke Beafoty - Ip : 

You wed my! daughter?: JT, F9 /f You ir Anberdeees, RY 

A Sumnets ſonne,andlearn'tin Norfolke whey. 
Some common baile,or Counter Lawyer, +/+ 
Marry my neece? your halfe ſlecues ſhall not carry. ber, 

Thr. Theſe Stormes will be diffolu'd in teares of ; OY 
Mother doubrit'not: Juſticeeo you; 7-1 {2-4} ocl 2br 's 7 1 
That ierke atmy halfe ſleeucs, and yet your Glam, | 
Doe neuer weare but Buckeromout ot ſight, | 
A Flannell waſt-coate,or a Canuas Trufſe, * 1; 
A ſhift of thrift, I vſe it : let's. be friends, wei, 

You know thelaw hath tricks,ka me;ka thee, : 
Viderit vtilitas,the mott to theſehalfe armes, :- | 

( orpus cam cauſa needs no bumbaltings i: + !- 
We weare ſmall hayre.yethaue we tongueand wit, 
Law yer! cloſebreech's haue bodies pollitick. | 

La, Speake,anſwer me fir Tack : ſtole yourny daughter? 

Thr. Short tale to make,I fingered haue your daughter, | 
I haue tane livery and ſeaſon of the wencb, | 
Deliver her then, you know the Statute hawes, -* 
Shee's mine without exception, barre or clauſe; / | _ 
Come,come,reftore.. Za,The fellow's mad I _— 

Thr.1 was not mad before1.martied,-: jt 2151 
Burt ipſo fatto wbat the at may make me, . FE:f: 

That oP I not, AT. Fellows come - there, Ex, 2.07 3:5 
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MERT.-TRIC KS; 
By this fir you confefleou tale myiNexw, | 
And I attach you heere of fellony:: : ©: | 
Lay hold on him :lle make my Afitrinras, 
And ſend him to the Iayle; haue we no barre 
Norclauſe to hamper. you,away with him, 
| Thoſe clawes ſhall claw pRone 2 barre of ſhame, + 
Where thou ſhale ſhew thy Goll, le barce your'claime, 
If Ibe Inftice Tutchin, Thr. Hands off you ſlaues, 
Ob! fayour my Icrkin,though you teare my fleſh, 
I ſet more ſtore by that : my Audits 
Drerela ſhall beheard,and with a Certiorare 
Ile ferch her from.you with apox..  : Evter Beard, - 
Bea, What's heere to do fisallthe: world in armes ? 
More tumulrts, brawles,and inſurreRions,. 
Is bloud the Theame whereon our time mult treate; -- 
Thr. Heer's Beard your Butler :.arcfcue Baerd; draw, 
Bea. Draw? not ſo: my Blad's as ominoufly 'drawne 
 Vatothedeathof nine or ten ſuch groomes,: : 
As is a knife vnſheath'd with the hungry may, - 
Threatningtheruine of a chine of Beete $1 . | + 
Bur for the reſtlefle cotle ir tooke.of late, --. LAY 
My blade ſhall ſleep awhile. 7h. Helpe. Be.Stop thee Throaze 
And heare me ſpeake, whoſe bloody CharaRers;' 
Will ſhew I haue beene ſcuffling : briefly thus, 
Thy wife,your daughter,and your loucly Neece, 
Is hurri'd now to Fleet-ftreete,the damn'd crew 
With glaues and clubs haue rapt her from theſe armes, 
Throatethou art bobd,although thou boughtſt the heyre, 
Yet hath the ſlaue made a re-entry. | 
1.Tw. Sierawhatare you? Th.My Ladies Butler fir. 
Bra. NotT by heauen. Thr. By this good light he ſworeic, 


And for your daughters loue he ran away, 
Bea. By four I guld thee Throte, 1.T, More knavery yer, 

Lay hands on him, pinion.them both, 

And guarde them hence towards Fleer-reete,come away, 
Bea. Muſt we beled like theeues,and pinniond walke, - | 

Spent I my bloud for this? is this my hyre ? | 

Why chen burne rage, ſer Beard and noſe on fire. NEV 
LT. On,on] ſay, 7hr.luſticetbe lay ſhall ficke your. | 
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MERRYT-TRICKS, 
Acus Quintj. Sczna I, 


Enter William Smalk-foanke,” 
FS. On this one houre depends my hopes and fortunes, 
Footel muſt haue this widdow : what ſhould my Dad 
Make with a wife,that ſcarce can wipe his noſe, 
Vatrufle his points,or hold a Chamber-por, - ; 
Steddy till a pifſes : The doores are faſt, er 
Tis now the midſt of night ; yet ſhall this chaine, 
Procure accefſe and conference with the widdow 2 
What thou gh I cheate my father,allmen hauefinnes, 
Though ih their ſeuerall kinds;all ends inthis, ' 
So they Fer gold,they care not whoſe it is. 
Begging the Court, ſe beares the Cirtie out, 
Lawyets their quirkes,thus/goes the world about, 
So that our villanies haue but differenr ſhapes, 
Th'cfteQts all one,and poore men are bur Apes, - 
To imitate their betters,thisische: difference, - 7 + ; 
All great mens finnes muſt till be huniored,; | 
And poore mens vices largely punifhed, © 
The priuiledge that great men haue incuill, 
Is this, they go vnpuniſhe ro the Diuell/'- +, 
Therefore Lie in;this chaine I know wilhmooue, - -- + 
Gold andrich ſtones,wins:coyeſt ladies loue, | - Knocks, 
| Adr, What would youfir;tharyoudoknock fo boldly. 
FS. Imuſt come intothe widdow. Adr,How come in, 
The widdow has no entranceforſuchmates.-+/. 
7.5, Dooftheere ſweer Chamber-maid;by heauen Tcome, 
 Withlerrers frem my father, I hanc broughther totes, 
Iewels and chaines,which:ſhe muſt yſe ro morrow-. |. 
eAdr, Y'are a ncedy knaue,and will lye+ . 
Your father has caſheerd you,nor will atruſt you, 
Begon, leaſt I doe wath you hence, #.S, Dooft heere, - 
By this good night, my Father and Iare friends, tb! 
Take bur this cheine for roken;giue her that, 
And tell her Jhaue other thingsfor her, 
| Which by my fathers will Fam commanded: 
 Togiueto herowne hands.” «dr. Say youlo, 
Introth 1 chinke youleprooue an honeſt man, | | 
Had you once got a beard zletme ſee the chances — | 


MERY-TRICKS, 
W.S,Dooſt thipke:1Jye? by this good light Adrian 


Toue her with my ſoule,heer's letters 
And other Iewels Yent herfrom my father, - 
Is ſhee# bed. eAdr By my virginity, . 
Shee'is vieaſtjand ready to flipin, - 


Betwixt heat Re I will - Woo kb s daier odedd 
And tell her whatyoufay,;/'W.S, But make fome haſt, 

Why ſo *ewill take,zarthow awaiting tnaidey) « (i111 wy 
'Can ſhake afcllow yp that iscaſheerd; 77 = SERIE 7 


And has no money:fonte ſhould the keepe thechaine, 
And not. come:downe,lmuſt:turne Cittizen, _ = {ag 
Be banckrout,and crauethe KingsproteRtion,, 1 
Bur heere ſhe comes Taf. What would you ir with Ws: 
That on the ſuddaine,and-ſollate-youcome, - > . | 
W.S. ] haue ſome ſecrets tgacquaint you __ 
Pleaſe you talerthe chamber maide ſhakeoff, 
And fiand az Centinel» Zafi[t ſhall nor needy .: 6 
I hope Ihaue notbroughtheryp ſoill; 13 2261 tins * 
Butthat ſhe knowes how td ohtaine) your ſears, 
As well as Ther Miſiteſſe : Therefore on; - 
FS. It is not fit forſooth that I ſhouldon,..} | 
Before ſhe leaue che roome. eAar.Tis-not indeed. 
Therefore He waite inthe with-d roomel 21:1: 1 
Vntillyou call.” 75: Now fir,what's your willd i-' | 
. WS, Deerewiddow,pitty thefiatc of a young../ I 
| Poore ,yer propper Gentlemanyby Venus pap * 
Vpon my knees Tde creepe ynte your] 
*Forone'ſmall dropof fauour,an tho1 
Is notthefineſt Naper' tas beene praiſd: 
By Ladies'of good iudgment infaces, -- » // 
Taf.Are theſe your ſecrets? W.S.,Youſhall have Kcrers 
More pleaſing,nay heere ſweet widdow;!- EF 
| Some wantons doc delight to ſce meti creepe, -, 
And ontheir knees to woethem.;:Tafi lam none of cho 
Stand vp,1 more defire a man ſhould Hand,. 
Then cringe'and creepe that meances to wine my loue, 
 Ifay ſtand yp,and let me goe ye'ad beſt. 
. W.S. For cueplet me creepe + oo the ground,. 
Valeſſe you heere my ſute! /TafHow now: firfawce.. - 
ers joubretrngiaur Withers fad wh — l 4 _ 
F7%..9, TRY? | Way; a 
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Away you caſheerd yonget brother,begon,: 
Doe not I know the faſhions of you al dS 6 

When a poore'woman has laide open all | 
Her thoughts to you,then you grow proud and coy,. 
But when wiſe maides diſſemble and keepe cloſe, 
Then you poore ſnakes come creeping on-your bellyes, 
And with all oyled lookes proſtrate your {elues, - - _ 
| Before our beauties ſunne,where once but warme, 

Like hatefull ſnakes you ſtrike vs with your tings, 

And then forſake vs,I know your tricks begon, 

F.$. Foote lle firſt be hang'd,nay if you go 

You ſhall leaue your ſmock behinde you widdow, 
Keepe cloſe your womaniſh weapon,hold your tongue. 
Nor ſpeake,cough,ſneeze or Rtampe, for if you doe, 

By this good blade Ile cut your throte direQly, 
Peape time not;by Heauen le cut yourthroare 
If you but ſtirre Apeake not; ftand ill, go to, 
Ile teacth&e 


widdawes 4 new way to woe, - 57439) 
Come you ſhall kiſſe, why ſo,Ile tab by Heauen 
If you but flirre,now heere,firſt kiſſe againe,,, ; 
Why ſo, ftirre not, Now. come Tcothepoint,. | 
My hopes are paſt,norcan: my preſent ſtate, /. 
Afﬀoord a ſingle halfe-penny,my father _. 
Hates me deadly'; to beg, my birth forbids, = 
Tofteale, the law, the hang man,and the Rope: 
With one conſent deny ;to go atrult, 
The Citty commonecouncell has forbad it, 
Therefore niy ſtate is'deſperate, ſtirrenot,, 
 AndIby much will rather chooſe to hang, 

Then in a ditch or priſon-hole to ſtarue, 
Reſolue, wed me,and takemee to your bed; 
Or by my ſoule lleſtraite cut off your head, 
Then kill my ſelfe,for Thad rather dye, |. 
Thenin aftreet live poore and lowlily; 
Doe not I know you cannot loue my father.. 
A widdow that has knowne the qvid of things, 
To doate vpon an old and craſed man, ' 
That ſtinkes at both'ends,worfle then an elder pype, , 


Who when bis bloud andfpirit areat the height, 'T 2 3 
Hath notamemberts his pallie body, - 1 


MERRTYT-TRICXS. 
But is more limber then a Kings head pudding, 
Tooke from the pot halfe ſoddoe I notknow this? 
Haue you not wealth enough, to ſerue vs both? 
And amnot Japritty handſome fellow, 
To doe ycur drudgery,come,come,reſolue. 
For by my bloud,if you deny your bed, 
Ile cut your throat, without equiuocation, 
It you be pleaſed hold vp ood ag not [| 
' By heauen Ile gar my whyniard through your weombe, 
Iſt amatch, Taf.Here me bur ſpeake,7S, Youle prareco loud, 
Ta, No,F.S.Nor ſpeake one word againſt my honeſt ſure, 
Ta.Noby my worth #.S.Kifle ypon that and ſpeake, 
Ta; darenot wed,men ſay yare naught youle cheate, 
And you do keepe a whore. #5. Thar is alie, | 
She keepes her ſelfe and me,yet I proteſt, 
Shees not diſhoneſt, 7a,How could ſhe then maintaine you, 
W.S, Why by her commingsin.,alittlething, '* 
Her friends haue left her which with purting to beſt vie, | 
And often turning yeelds her a poore living, 
But what of chan now ſhacke off, cothee 
Ile onely cleaue, Tle be thy marchant. 
And to this welthy fayre, He bring my ware, | 
And here ſet vp my ſtanding : therefore reſolue, :. 
Nought but my ſword is left ift be a'match, 
Clap hands,contraQ and ftraite to bed, oNe 
If not,pray,forgiue and ſtraight po off your head, - 
Ta.l take thy loue.z7,S.Then ſtraite lets both to bed. 
Ta.lle wed to morrow, .$,You ſhalt notſleepe vpont. 
An honeft contra& is as good as marriadge. ' 
A bird in hand you know the proucrbe widdow, 
Ta. Tolet me tell thee, Ile loue thee whileT liue, 
For chis attempr gine me that luſty lad, 
That winnes his widdow with his well drawne blade, 
And not with oaths and words : a widdows woing, 
' Notia bare words but ſhould conſiſt ia doing, 
_ Ttake thee to my husbandy7S.1 thee to wife, 
Now to thy bed and there weele end chis ftrife. 
© Enter Sir Oliver and Fidlers. 
$.0.Warme bloud the yong mans {l we, the'ould man 
Makes me fo tirre thus ſoone, ir irs ifayth,' : 


s God 
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And with a kind of Itching pricks me on, 
To bid my bride boun /ovr,O this defire, 
Is euen another filecht promerhian fire, 
By which we o!d men liuve,performance thien, 
| Ithatspoore old mens baine,thatin old men, 
Comes limping off more lame God knowes then he, 
Which in acloſe,a hotand dangerous -fighe, 
Has bin diſmembred and craues by letter patents, 
Yetſcarce a woman that conſiders this, 
Women haue cricks fizks and farthinggales, 
A generation are they full of ſubtilty, _ 
And allmoſt honeſt where they-want the meanes.. 
Tobeotherwiſe, Therefore Ile haue an cie . 
My widdow goes not oft to viſit kinsfolkes,, 
By birth ſhe 1s a Ninny,and that I know, 
Is not in London held the ſmaleſt kindred, 
Imuſt haue wits and braines,come on my friends, 
Out with your toeles, and too, a ftrane of mirth. 
And apleaſant ſong to wake the widdow. 
Enter W.S. abonxe in his ſtirt, 
W.S.Mufitions, mniſtrills,foote rogues, 
For Gods loueJeaue your filthy ſqueaking noyſe . 
And get you gone,the widdow and my ſelfe,: . 
Will ſcamble out the ſhaking of the ſheets, 
Without your mulicke,we haue no need of fidlers,.. 
To our dauncing,foote haute you no mannets, . 
. Cannot a mantakehis naturall reſt. Ls 
- For your ſcraping,I ſhall waſh your gut-ſtrings; - 
If you but ſtay a while;yert honeſt raſcalls, 
If youle ler ys haue the tothe? craſh 
The widdow and lle keepe tirne, theres for your paines, : 
S.O.Hows this? will the-w1ddow and you keepe time, . 
What trycke?whatquiddit?what-figare is this? . 
My caſheerd Sonn eSeake from the widdowes.chamber, 
Aad in his ſhirt ha, ſure ſheis not there,.. 
Tis ſo ſhe hasrooke him infor pitty,: 
And now remoues her chamber Iwillhome,-. 
On with my neateſtrobes, perfume my beard, . 
Eaxte cloues, Eringoes andidrinke ſomeaquauita, .  - 
Ta ſwerten breath and keepe my weamas from yamblin 
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Then like the monethr of March,come bluſtring in,” 
| Marry the widdow ſhake vp this Tpringall, 
And then as quiet as a ſucking lambe, 
Cloſe by the widdow will I reſt al night, 
As for my breath Thauecrotchers and deaiſes, Ty 
Ladies rankebreathsare often healpe-with ſpices. /'1 _ + 
Enter eAdriana,and another ftrawing hearbs,' \ 
Adr, Come ſttawa pace;Lord ſhall Incuerliuve, © 
To walke to Church on flowers, Oris fine, 
To ſee a bride tryp it to Church ſo lightly, 
As if her new choppines would ſcorne to bruze 
A lilly lower:and now I prethee tell me, 
What flower thinkeſt thou'is likeſt to-a woman? 
Vi, A marigold Tehinke. 4dr, Why amarygold: 
F;, Becauſe a lictle heate makes it toſpred, 
And open wide his leaues, Adr.Thart quite wide, | 
| 1 


A marigold doth open wide all day, -..-. 
And ſhuts moftcloſe at night; hope thou knowſi, 
All wenches doe the contrary:but firra, 
How does thy Vncle the old Doctor, 
Doftchinke heele be a Biſhop?/5.O queſtionleſle, 
For has got him a young wife, and carried her, . 
To Court already:but now Tprethee fay, . - 
Why will the widdow wedd ſo old a knight, 
_ eAdr.Why for his riches, V#,For riches onely, 
Why riches cannot giue her her delight, 
eAdr,Ritches I hope can ſoone procute herons — 
Shall giue her ber delight chats che Diuell, |, __ +7 
Thats it ifaith makes vs waiting gentlewomen 
Liue maides ſo long,/3.Thinke you ſo. Adr,Yes infaith, 
Married women quite haue ſpoyled the market, 
By hauing ſecret friends befides their husbands, 
For if theſe married wiues would be contene 
To have but one a peece Ithinkein troth, 
There would be doings enough for vs all, 
And cill we get an at of ER; | : 


For that our ſtates are deiperate, me 
© © Enter Boucher and (, onftan. 


Come ſtraw a peece.{v».So ho he, Maiſter, Bow. Boy, "- 
Con.lntroth I thought y'ad becne more falt at T8 
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_ Thena midwife or a Puritane Taylor, 

At a ſonday cuenings LeQturegbut fir . 5828 

Why do youriſe ſo ſoone? Box.To ſee the widdow, 

| (n, The weaker you, you are forbid a widdow, 

And tis the firſt thing you will fall into, 

Me chinkes a young cleere skind country Gentlewoman, 

That neuer ſaw Babounes,Lyons,or Courtiers, 

Might prooue a handſome wife, or what doyouſay 

To a Cittizens daughter,that neuer was in loue 

With a Player,that neuerlearnt to daunce, 

That never dwelt necre any Inne a Court, © * 

Might not ſhe intime prooucan honeſt wife ? 

Faith take a maide, andleaue the widdow,Maiſter 

Of all meatesI louenot a gaping Oyſter, iniſtake, 
Box, God fpeed your workes faire maides. 44, Youmuch 

Tis no worke, Box. What then, Adr. A preparation FF 

To a worke fir. Bou.What worke ſweet Ladies? - - 

, Adr.Why to a mariage? thatsa worke 1 thinke,  ' 
Box. How ? a preparation to'a manage, - 

Of whom kind maids,of whom?eAdr And why kind maids? 

I hope you haue had no kindnefle at ourhand, Ng 

To make you ſay ſo : but fir ynderſtand, | 0,1 

That Sir Oliver Smal:ſhankg the noble Knight, 


And miſtreſſe Tafate the rich widdow, 

Muſt this day be coupled,conioyned, 
Married,eſpouſed, wedded,contraQted, 

Or as the Puritaine ſayes,put together, | 

And ſofir,to the ſhifting of ourcleaneſmocks, ' 

Wee leaue you. Bow, Martied,and today, © ' 

Diſſention, lealoufie,hate,beggery, 

With all the dire cuents which breed diſlike 

In nupriall beds,attend her bridallfteps, _ Nt 
Can yowes and oathes, with ſuch proteſting ation,” ' - -/. 
As if their hearts were ſpitforth with their words, ''' © + 
As if their ſoules were darted through theireyes,  *'*') 


, 


Be of no more validity with women? ' - -+ 

Hauel for her contem'd-my fixed fate, ' i © 
Negle&ed my faire hopes,and ſcom'dtheloue 

| Ofbeautious, vertueus,and-honor'd Corſtantiac?” 2 1 > © 
Con, Now workes lewithany with tay yopeamee tt, = 
"nf = 
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Bon. And I ingapg d my worth and ventur'd life 
On yonder buffoln= face, to haue men ſcorne, 
And poynt at my diſgrace : firlt will I leaue toline: 
There take my purſe, liue thou to better fate, Pouch, hangs 
Better thus die, then live vaforcunate. himſelfe, © 

(ou, Aye mee accwlt::-helpe, helpe, murther murther, 
Curſt be the day and houre that gaue me breath, 

Murther, murther! if any Gentleman 
Can heare my plaints, come forth and aſliſt me. 

W.S, What out-cryescall me from my naked bed, 
Who calls [erovimo, ſpeake here I am, 

Con. Good firleaue your ſiruggling and ating, 

And helpe to ſauce thelife of a diſtreſſed man, 

O helpe if you be Gentlemen! F.S, Whats here? 

A man hangd yp and all the muttherers gone ? 

And at my dooreto lay the guilt on me, 
This place was made to-plealureCirtizens wives, Enter 
And not to hange yppe honeſt Gentlemen ' © / Tafata, 

Taf. Where be theſe lazic Knaues? ſome raiſe the houſe, 

What mentthe cry of murther ? where's my loue ? | 
FS, Come /ſabella, helpe me tolament, 

 Forfigthes are ſtopr, and all my teares are ſpent; 

Theſe clothes I oft have ſcene; aye me my triend - 

Purſue themurtherers, rayſe all the ſtreet 417% 

{ on, Tt ſhall not need, a ſtirs, giue him breath... 
 W.5. Isthereyetlife, Horatio my deere boy, 

Horatio) Horatio, what haſt thou miſ-done, 

To loſe thy life when life was new begunne? 
| Bou, Learta man had as good be hangd outright, 
. As to indure this clapping:ſhameto thy ſexe, | 
Perfidious periur'd woman, wher's thy ſhame? 
How can thy modeſty forbeare to bluſh, 
And knowſtTknowtheean adulerefſe? = 
Haue not 91 CIP theemy lawfull wife - 
Before the face. of heauen ? whereis thy ſhame ?- 
But why ſpeake 1 of ſhamecto thee, whoſe face, ' | 
Is ſteel'd with cuſtom'd finne, whoſe choughts want graces 
The cuſtome of thy finne {o Julsthy ſence + 's 
Women nere bluſh , though nere-lo foule thi'offence,. 
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| Tobreake thy yow to me and ſtraight towed, 
Adoting ſtinckerd,7#.Sm,, Bur hold your tongue, 
Or by this light le crufle you vp againe, 
| Zeart rayle on my wife,am Ia linkerd, 

- OrdoI dote? ſpeake ſuch another word, 
And vp you truſſe againe, am I a ſtinkerd ? 

Bos, The knight your father is 3#,S. VVhy who denies it, 
He ſupplants thee and I ſupplanted him. ety 
Come come, you ſhall be friends come forgiue her : 

For by this light there is no remedy, 
VYnlcſſe you will betake you to my leauings. 
(on, Rather then ſo Ile helpe you to a wife + 
Ritch, well borne, and by ſome accounted fayre, 
And for the worth of her Virginicy, 
I dare preſame to pawne my Foncly : 
VVhat ſay you to (onſtantia Sowerfield?, © 
iS. Dot know where ſhe is boy? {vn I do,nay more, 
Ifhe but ſweare to imbrace her conſtant loue, FTE 
Ve fetch her to this place. FS. A ſhall doit boy, 
 EnterSir Olmer and Fidalers.. 

A ſhall do ir, goe fetch her boy, foote my father, 
Stand too't now old wench, flaad too't now. 

| $.04. Now freſh and youthfull as the month of May, 
Ile bid my Bryde good morrow, Mafitions on, * 
Lightly, lightly, and by my knighthoods ſpurre, 
This yeere you fhall have my proteQion, 
Andyetnot buy your liuery coares your ſelues : 
God morrow Bride, freſh, freſh, as the month of May, 

I come to kifſe thee on thy wedding day. 
_ WS. Sauing your talefir, Ile.ſhew you how, 
Aprill ſhowers ſpring May flowers, 
So merrily ſinges the Cucko: _ 
' Thetruth is, I haue laide my knife abord, 
The widdow fir is wedded.'S.01., Ha, FS. Bedded. S.O/ ha : 


w.S. Why my good father what ſhould you do with a wife? 
Would you be creſted? will you needs thruſt your head 
In on of Vulcans Helmets? will you perforce 
Weare a Citty cappe and a Court feather? [4:7 
S'O1,Villaineſlaue, thou haſt wrong dwy wite, PF.Snot ſo, 
AD 87 3%: © ſpeake 
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Speake my good;wench, have I not:done thee right. 

Taf. 1 finde no faulc,and Iproteſt Sir Oliuer, 

I'd not haue loſt the laſt two houres ſleepe, © 

Ihad by himy,for all the wealth you haue. 

S.O!. Villaine ſlaue,lle hang thee by the ſtature, 

Thou haſt two wiues: W.S, Be not ſo furious fir, 

 Thaue butthis, rhe other was my whore, 

Which now is mattied to an honeſt Lawyer. 

S$_Ol. Thou villaineſlaue rhou haſt abuſ'd thy father.” 

Bos, Your ſonne ifaich, your very ſonne ifaith, 

The villaine boy has one trick of his fire, 

Has firkt away the wencl, has pierſt the hogſhead, 

And knowes by this the vintadge. S011 am vndone. 
Bou,Y ou could notloue the widdow but her wealth, 
$.O1. The deuill take my ſoule but I did loue her, 

Taf, That oath doth ſhew you are a Notthen Knight, 
Andof all men aliue,lle neuertruſt, . | 
A Northen man inloue. $.O/.And why f and wit flue. 

Taf. Becauſethe firlt word he ſpeakes is the Diuell 

| Take his ſoule,and who will giue himrruſt, 

That once has giueh his ſoule yntothe Diueil. 

W.s. Shee ſayes moſt true father,the ſoule once gon, 
The beſtpart of a manis gone, Taf.And ifaith 
If the belt part of aman be once gone, 

The reſt of the body is not worth a ruſh, 

Though it be nere ſo handſome, | 
Enter La,Somerfield,Throte & Beard bound, 1n.Tutch, 
La.S.Bring them away, F.S. How now? 

My Lawyerpinion d.I beginto tinke ; 

Already. Z4.S.Cheater my daughter, W.S,Shee's mad, 
Thr, My wife fir,my wite, W. ".S .They'remad,ſtarke mad, By 

I am ſorry fi you haue loft thoſe happy wits. 

By which youliu'd ſo well, The ayre growes cold, 

Therefore Ile take my leaue. La. M Stay him officers, 

Sir cis not your trickes of wit can carry it, | 

Officers attache him,and this Gentleman, 

. Forſtealing away my heire. W.S.You dome wrong, 

Zart I neuerfaw your heire. Thr. That's alye, 

You ſtole her,andby chance I married her. 


þ $64 God gue you ioy lar, ThiAike the Butler e! &, al 
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Therefore widdow releaſe me,for bynolaw, ' -— 
Statute or booke caſe, of Uice/tho- 
Edward; Secundi,nor by the Statute 
Of Triceſimo Henrici ſexti, | 
Nor by any booke caſe of decime: 
Of the late Queene, am I acceſlarie, 
Part, or party confederate , abetter, | 3 
Helper conder.pufwalidien 
Principall or maintainer of this late theft :: 
But by law,I forward, and ſhee willing, 
Clapt vp the match, and bya good Statute- 
Of Decimo tertio Richards quarts, 
She is my leefull.lawfull,and my true- 
Married wife ,teſte Liftenant Beard. $ 
W.$S, Wholiues wouldthinke that you could prate ſo faſt; - 
Your hands being bound behind you,foote a talkes 
 Wich as much eaſe as if awere in's ſhirt. 
| $.O1.1 am wignefle thou hadſttheheire. 7,7#.So am1. 
Thr, And ſo is my man Daſh. Box.Heere me but ſpeake, . 
. Sit you as Judges, vndoe the Lawyers hands, 
That a may freely a&,and Ile be bound 
That 77ll;am Smalſhanke ſhall put your Throte to lilence, 
And ouer-throw him at his owne weapon, 
I. Tu. Agreed,take cach his place,and heere the caſe 
Argued betwixt themtwo. Om, ;Agreed,agreed. + 
I T#,Now Throte or neuer,ftretch your ſelfe.7hy.Feare not 
 W.S. Hcere ſtand I for my-client, this Gentleman, 
Thr.1for the widdow. WS. Begin, Thr.Right worſhiptull 
] ſay that FWilliam Small-ſhanke mad-man, 
Is by a Statute made in Oftano 
Of Richard Cordelion guilty to thelaw 
Of fellony,for-ſtealing this Ladies heire, . 
That a ſtole her, the proofe.is moſtpreguant, 
He brgught her to my houſe,confeſt himſelfe, 
A ai oreat meanes to ſteale her, I likt her, 
(And finding him a nouice) truth to tell, 
+ Married her;my ſelfe,and 2s I ſaid, 
By a Statute Richards Quarti,. | 
Shee is my lawfull wife. W.S: For my client, . -: 
_ Tfaythe weych brought vato yourhouſe,. 4 14 4) 1 
TO A FOOLS: "Was ' 
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Was not the daughter torich Somerfield. 
S. O1,What proofe of that*W.S. This gentleman, Th, Tut tur 
' Heeis aparty in the cauſe;but fir, 
If twere not the daughter to this good widdow, F 
Who was it ? anſwer that. W.S:An arrant whore 
Which you haue marricd,and ſhe is runne 
Away with all your Iewels;this is true? 
And this Lieutenant Beard can teſtifie, 
Twas the wench I kept in Hofier-lane. 
Bea, What was it ſhee? 37S: The very ſame. 
[.T#; Speake firra Beard,if all he ſayes be true, 
_ Bea, Shee ſaid. ſhe was a Punke,a Rampant whore, 
Which in her time had beene the cauſe of parting 
Some foureteene bawdes; he keptherin the Suburbs, 
Yet Ido thinke this wench was :not the ſame, 
Box. The caſe is cleere with me. 'Om.O trange,Th.Sir,ſfir, 
This is not truc,how liu'd youinthe Suburbs, 
And ſcapt ſo many ſearches? W.S.I anſwer, , 
- Thatmoſt Conſtables in out-pariſhes 
Are bawdes themſclues; by which weſcapt the ſearches, 
_ $.0/.This is moſtſtrange.La,S.Whar's become of this wos 
Bea. Thatknow not I, As I was ſquiring her -(man? 
A long the ſreete, Mailter Small-ſhanke ſer ypon me, 
Beate me downe,and tooke away the maide, 
Which I ſuppoſe was daugl:ter tothe widdow, 
W.S, A lyes,letmebe hangdifalye nor. 
S.O1.What confufion is this. Cor, Bring them forward, 
God preſerue your worſhip. And it like you Maddam, 
We were commanded by our deputy, 
"That if wetooke a woman in the watch, 
To bring her ſtraight to you, And heering there 
| You were come hether,hether we brought them, 
|  $.01, The one is my ſonne,] doe acknowledge him, 
| What woman's that, T.S.The widdowes daug ter fir, N 
 _ F.5, Bloudis he guld to. T:S,My brother ſtole her firſt, 
 Throtecoozend him,and 1had coozned Throte, | 
| Hadnot the Conſtable rooke vs in the watch, 
| Shee is the wid lowes daughter,had I had luck, 
Thr. And my eſpouſed wifc. La,S.Vamaske her face, 


_ Mydaughter Ideficher, WS, Your worſhips wife, 
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Thr, am guld and abu{d,and by a Statute 
Of Triceffimo of the late Queene,. . 
I will Srar-chamber you all for cooſonage, * -* 
And be by law dworft. #5. Sir twill nothold, 
Snce's your leefull,lawfull,and truewedded wife, 
Teſie Lieftenant Beard, Bea, Walt you that brake my head? 
W.S. But why ſhouldſt tkinketmuch to dye a Cuckold, 
Bcing borne a Knaue ? as good Lawyers as you 
Scorne not hornes. Thr, | am guld, aye me accurſt! 
Why ſhould the harmlcfſeman be vext with hornes, 
When women molt deſerue them? W.S. Ile ſhew you fir, 
The husband is the wiucs head,and Tpray 
Where ſhould the hornes ſtand but vponthe head: 
Why wertnot thou begot (thou fooliſh knaue ) 
By a poore Sumaer,on a Sergiants widdow 7 
| Wertnot thou a Puritane,and put intruſt 
To patherrelcefe for the difireſſed Geena, 
And didft not thow leaue thy poore bretheren,. 
Andrunne away 'with all the money,ſpeake, 
Was not that thy firſt rifing 7 go, 
Y are well coupled by /oxe yee are,ſhe is 
Bur a yonger filter newly come to towne,.. 
Shee's currantmettle,not-a penny the worle- 
For a litrle vſe, whole within the Ring, + 
By my ſoule, Bea. Will a take her thinkſtthon ? 
Boz. Yes faith, ypon her promiſe of amendment, 
1.Tut. The Lawyeris guld. A S0983 
Thr, Am I thus ouer-reach'd;to haue a-wife;. - 
And not of the beft:neither? Fra.Good fir be content, .. 
A Lawyer ſhould make all things right and ſtraight, 
Alllyes but in the handling, lmayprooue. 
A wife. that ſhall deſerue your beſt of loue. 
S$.O!. Take her Throte, you haucaberteriewell now 
Then ever, kifſe her, kifle her-man,all friends, . 
LaS$: Yet in this happy cloſe, | till haue loſt * 
My onely daughter, "W.S, Wher's thy Page Bowtoher ? 
 Cox.HereI preſent the Page : and that all doubts, 
May hcere be cleerd,hecre in my propper ſhape. | | 
That all your ioyes may bee compleat and tull,. 
] muſt make one,with pardon gentle mother, . 
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'Sinceall our friends ſo happily are mer, 
Here will I chooſe a husband-:this'be-rhe man, 
Whomſincelleftyour houſe-in ſhape of, Page, 
IRill have followed, W.S. Foot would T had knownefomuch, 
1 would haue beene bold to haue laine with your page, 
Con, Say am I welcome, Bou.As is my life and ſoule, 
La.S. Heauen giue you 10 
Since all ſo well ſucceeds, wr my conſent, 
W.S, Then are we all pair'd,I and my lafſe y 
You and your wife,the lawyer andhis wench, 
And father fall you abordeof the widdow, 
But then my brother, TS. Faith I am a foole, 
W.S, Thats all one; If God had not mage 
Some elder-brothers fooles,how ſhould witty 
Yonger brothers be maintaind, '_ 
Strike vp Mufick,lets haue an old ſong, . q 
Since all my cricks haue found ſo good ſucceſle, 
Wecle ling,dance,dice,and drinke downe heauineſle. 
FINTS, 


Epilogus, 
TH 4s two howeres haue brought to end,} 
” What many tedious houres hae pony” 
eA dares not glory por diſtruſt, 
But he (as other writers muſt W127 
Submits the cenſures of his paines 
To thoſe whoſe wit and nimble braines, 
Are able beſt to inage : and as for ſame, 
Ihe fild with malice hether come \ 
To betch their poyſon on his labour, 
Of them he doth intreate no fanonur, 
But bids them hang,or ſoone amend, 
For worth ſhall ſtill it ſelfe defend, 
And for our ſelaes wee doe defrre, 
 Youle breath on vs that growing fire, 
: By which in time wee ty - oi 
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